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Around Town. 

Although Canada is a colony of Great Britain 
and her people possess as much of loyalty as 
any colonists need, yet it is well that the 
Governor-General did not call upon the people 
of Canada to go into mourning for the late 
Prince Albert Victor. The formal intimation 
along this line that was gazetted the other day 
was not the sweeping command to prostrate 
ourselves in grief that rumor said was coming. 
It was rather modified into a suggestion and 
made in an unobtrusive way as though de- 
signed toelude observation of the people at 
large, while at the same time affording those 
who look well in black an excuse for putting it 
om. The people of this country entertain a 
loyalty towards the British nation more than 
to the British crown. We have a livelier belief 
in the human might of British, arms than in 
the divine right of British kings. I love to 
take a map of the world and affectionately 
cover with my thumb the small islands, the 
influence of whose sons has long swayed the 
destinies of continents and races over the 
whole face of the planet. It is p!'easant to the 
vanity to number oneself with those sons and 
to feel that one’s country is in national pariner- 
ship with those mighty islands. But it 
is not the throne that invests the nation 
with a glory—it reflects but does not 
produce brilliance. People are no longer 
bound together by ideas and superstitions 
so much as by interest, and the uniting 
interest is strong between five millions here 
and forty millions there, while it is scarcely 
noticeable between five millions here and one 
individual or one family over there. Outside 
the peraon of the Q een, who is loved for those 
rare virtues that lying newspapers have sought 
in vain to discredit, excellences that would 
make any plebeian distinguished, the Royal 
Family is but esteemed in Canada because of 
the great people whom it represents but no 
longer rules, Were England to become a re- 
public to-morrow her seamen would still be 
the spirited masters of the deep, and no invad- 
ing army would land upon the shores of that 
tight little isle, or doing so would never em- 
bark again. Scarcely a tremor would thrill the 
ligaments that unite us with the empire. The 
revolutionary example might presently in- 
fluence us, but if we thereupon set up a 
separate republic here it would be for the 
same reasons that would cause England to 
abandon monarchy, and our severance from 
the empire would not be because the throne 
had been emptied and set aside. The Duke of 
Clarence was a young man of whom the people 
in this country knew little, and the chief in- 
terest taken in his death was owing to the 
pathetic circumstances attending that event. 
To ask Canada to mourn for that youth would 
simply be to provoke criticism and set in 
m tion the thinking apparatus of this colony, 
which is historically prone to think itself 
to alarming conclusions. The sincere sympathy 
and decorous grief now existing would have 
oeen disturbed by discussion as to the obliga- 
tions Canada was under to the dead Prince, 
for it is a democratic principle to give nothing 
for nothing. 1 think those who usurp leader- 
ship in promoting and entrenching a sentiment 
of loyalty to British connection, are making 
the mistake of putting too much royalty in the 
medicine they give us. They are handling 
drugs that they are not able to intelligently 
compound, like the quack doctor who had but 
five powders and mixed a little of the green, 
the white, the red and the gray together and 
prescribed it for every ailment his patients 
could get hold of, changing the quantities of 
each powder occasionally for color effect. The 
psople of this country are loyal to a constitu- 
tional connection, not to a throne ; to a parent 
nation, not to a royal family. 


* 
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Oshers than princes are dying just now and 
many have more local griefs than those im- 

posed by the State. A man employed about 

the Union Station informed me the other day 
that they ship out about halfa dozen coffins 

every forenoon. Who are these people that 
die away from home? Boys who left homes 

up in the country one or ten years ago to make 
fortunes in the city. Some have lived fast, 

thrown their ambition to the wind, until sud- 

dently cut off by this dévil of influenza. Others 
were too weak of constitution to stand the 
hard fighting of the city, and while their lives 
became so many slowly vanishing shadows 
they wrote hopeful letters to the old folks, to 
whom the news of their boys’ death will be the 
first intimation of illness. Some of these 
eoffins, too, contain the remains of those who 
came here to fight death at the last ditchina 
ward of the hospital. If anything can em- 
phasiza the sadness of death it is when a son’s 
life suddenly ends at a distance from home 
and he is brought, back in a casket. The 
mother would give the world for the lost 
chance to clasp the hand of her dying son and 
accompany him in spirit down into the valley 
where the shadows deep2n and the cold river 
flows silently on. There is an intensity of 
grief in that last companionship of two souls 
Parting in the darkness that envelops the 
border between this life and that other l'fe—a 
grief which by its very intensity chastens the 
Spicit of the survivor. But when the son dies 
suddenly and at a distance and is brought 
home in a box, though there are none of those 
anguished night watches and successive hopes 
and fears, neither is there that last hand clasp 
horan iaterchange of messages by the secret 
telegraphy of the soul. Death is the one thing 
that eciencs cannot overcome or simplify and 
Brief attends it despite Christianity and philo- 
Sophy, 


Mr. Preston has instituted a libel suit 
against the Empire for statements contained 
in a wild-eyed exposure of the iniquities 
practiced by the Ontario Government agents 
in operating the license laws in Toronto. It is 
a matter of common knowledge that the Grit 
machine hae pinched large sums of money from 
the license-holders of this city. It was sworn 
to before and the affidavits were published 
and the scandal worked for all it was worth 
previous to the Provincial elections, with only 
moderate satisfaction to those who pushed -it. 
And now the Conservative organ has ¢ome 
screeching out with new evidence of the same 
wickedness and in an altogether unnecessary 
way has got into a libel suit. Of courseif a 
paper is run in the interests of purity and uni 
versal goodness it has a right and is under an 
obligation to attack crookedness on sight, but 
if a paper is run for party reasons it should no- 
fire off all its powder in times of peace. The 
ex hotelkeeper whose story is now given has 
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The promised reconstruction of the Dominion 
Cabinet has taken place, but might better be 
| called a reorganization. J. C. Patterson and 
Col. Ouimet are the only new men called into 
office. The former is one of the strongest men 
Ontario has been sending to the Commons of 
recent years and he is an improvement upon 
the average of those he now finds his colleagues. 
Col. Ouimet is a man whom I mentally dis 
tinguish as the French-Canadian who has not 
as yet been caught boodling. Both men 
are as good as any that could have 
been selected. The disappointment of this 
reconstruction is not in the quality of 
the new men chosen, but in the number of 
inferior men retained. Why should this re- 
construction give any particular satisfaction to 
the party or increase popular confidence in the 
Abbott administration? What does it matter 
whether Caron lisps his life away in the 
Militia Department or the Postal Department 
so long as he retains a place that might well be 
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cause. If my estimate of him is not too gener- 
ous, the cause owes him more than it is likely 
to repay. 


* 
* * 


When it comes down to a fine point and the 
one who looked for a tnorough reconstruction 
asks hifnself what good men he expected to 
see called upon to take a portfolio, he can per- 
haps only think of Meredith. This shows that 
people were more solicitous that certain men 
should be put out than that certain other men 
should be called in. It did not matter who 
was substituted so long as there was a substi- 
tution. But now the reconstruction is com- 
pleted and Canada feels something like the 
rich man who found a blacksmith shop on each 
side of his residence, and beiog driven nearly 
wild with the din of their anvils paid them 
fancy. prices to move; but still being beset by 
their clamor he charged them with violating 
the bargain 

** Oh no,” said Hane, wito a grin on nis pniz, 


Ignace Jan Paderewski, The Celebrated Pianist. 


made no secret of it fora year past and was | 
ready to speak of it at any time, and what in- 
duced the party organ to send up one lonely 
yellin the solemn stillness now prevailing is 
hard tosay. The story itself shows a scandal- 
ous abuse of power by the party that has con- 
trol of the license system, but it may safely be 
said that people will not pause to cons‘der it 
and in another week it will be utterly forgotten 
unless the projected libel suit lends it some life. 
The keenness displayed by the Conservative 
party in making the very best use of every ad- 
vantage in Dominion politics, has never shown 


itself in Ontario politics, Ill-luck follows ill-luck 


1 ke linksin a chain of misfortune. Attempts to 
discredit the Mowat Government even by 
showiag up positive crookedness, cannot now 
have half the success they would have had a 
year ago or will probably have two or three 
years hence, This is true because revelations 
elsewhere seem to show that corruption is the 


political habit of the day, and even his enemies |. 


accuse Mr. Mowat of nothing to compare with 
rascalities at Ottawa and Quebec. People are 
sure to make comparisons between the charges 
preferred on all hands and to acquit the one 
who seems least a sinner. There are certain 
wicked things in the conduct of Mr, Mowat’s 
party, but it is poor politics to expose them 
until the sense of public decency has recorded 
ite lost capacity for being shocked. 


occupied by a better man? How is the country 
going to be saved and everything made lovely 
by the translation of Chapleau from the State 
oftice, where he could chew his paw like a bear 
in its burrow, to the Customs Department. 
where he will have large patronage and splen- 
did opportunities for Senecalism? And those 
who are uneasy about Haggart, why should 
they now resume their seats contentedly since 
he has been given the important portfolio of 
Railways and Canals and reconstructed out of 
the Postmaster-Generalship? To read the 
official announcement of these changes one 
would receive the idea that every man-jack of 
| them had been promoted to a more important 
position and a wider field for their excessive 
abilities than they had formerly occupied. 
Mackenzie Bowell has been promoted to the 

Department of Militia. There is little doubt 
that he is the man who made all the sacrifice 
that was made in the interests of barmony, 
and if all were known I should not be sur- 
prised to learn that he was willing to retire 
into private life for the sake of his party if by 
so doing he could lead away two or three of 
his colleagues and lose them. Ever since Hon. 
Thomas White so prematurely died Bowell 
has been the pack-horse of the Cabinet, and 
since Sir John Macdonald died he has 
been the peacemaker, ready to undertake and 
put up with anything for the good of the 


** Carl’s moved to my shop and I've moved to his.” 
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Nothing much would have been expected if 
so much had not been predicted and foretold 
ia dreams and if newspaper speculation had 
not been encouraged for months. This trading 
of blacksmith shops would have answered the 
purpose if there had aot been an agreement, 
or at least an understanding, that they would 
take their presence clear out of the neigh- 
borhood of their past havocs, If it had 
been announced in good time that only two 
new men would be called and that the Premier 
was satisfied with his Ministers every one, 
people would have thought it over without 
prejudice and reached the conclusion, not far 
wrong, that the Cabinet is a pretty strong one. 
Messrs. Abbott, Thompson, Foster and Bowell 
have strength enough *o atone for the poor 
average of their associates, and the two new 
additions make that atonement easier. It will 
be all right, for the Premier has abilities that 
only lack demonstration. 


>. 
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On Sunday evening I heerd a preacher in one 
of the city churches pause in the middle of his 
sermon to ask his people what they would 
think and how they weuld take it ifa man 
should arise in one of the pews andcry out 
** What shall I do to be saved?” The preacher 
was convinced that nearly everyone in the 
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church would at once conclude that the man 
was crazy,and they would expect tosee the 
ushers callin a policeman and have the dis- 
turber removed. It was a capital illustration 
of the formalism into which religious worship 
has descended. To convert the sinful is the 
sustained effort of all ministers and they make 
the most impassioned appeals, employing all 
the arts of elocution tostir up the hearts of 
the people, yet all would be scandalized if a 
hearer lost his self control and interrupted 
the services with a cry of heart-hunger. 
With the elegant gas chandeliers throwing a 
brilliant light over the elegant pews, comfort- 
ably filled with elegant people, the church has 
a polite magnificence that freezes the heart of 
the sinner as quickly as the warmth of the 
clergyman thaws it. The atmosphere of the 
building is charged with a high and contented 
p’ety, which at every breath accuses the car- 
nal heart of intrusion. 1t is not a place for 
seeking, but one for displaying that which is 
already possessed, whether in the way of 
saintly gifts or attractive apparel. If an 
anxious one joins in a hymn of contrition 
with a voice deficient in melody and tones 
devoid of tune, he is turned upon and silenced 
with frowns by those about him, as though 
there was no heaven for the man who could 
not do, re, mi, fa, sol, la, si, do, with the rest 
of them, Having been frowned into silence in 
churches nearly all the way from Lake Michi- 
gan tothe Thousand Islands, I speak of this 
with feeling. Some day I shall write a pathetic 
book on the hard trials of an unmusical man. 
Church religion is getting too much like its 
singing ; it has too intricate a tune for the un- 
cultivated wayfaring man ; an artistic, pendu- 
lous, well ordered motion that the presence of 
aconscious and uninitiated sinner sadly dis- 
arranges, to the genteel amazement of all be- 
holders. Itis instructive for one to sit in a 
church and speculate as to the effect it would 
have for a man to rise up and crush down the 
conventionalities by asking aloud the way to 
heaven. I fancy that in many cases the most 
disconcerted man present would be the mini- 
ster whose measured, weighed and carefully 
upholstered discourse had by an accident 
touched a sore human heart and broken its 
artificial shell. 


* 
* * 


It seems that the Mollah of Persia after pro- 
hibiting the use of tobacco among the natives 
has withdrawn his edict. Iam not very well 
up to date in Persian affairs and do not know 
whether the Mollah is any relation to the Shah 
or whether he is head of the native ehurch. 
Probably the latter is correct, for no temporal 
ruler withanecessity for consulting the conveni- 
ences of people who might make rebellion a 
decided success, would dare to knock pipes out 
of their mouths in the middle of a good smoke, 
The pipe was found puffing away in savage 
abandon when this country was young, and 
becoming civilized it has joined the march and 
itself become a civilizer. The Mollah referred 
to above has been smoked out of the onward 
path as King James was in hisday. No doubt 
both of these men tried to smoke and failed, 
for the pipe has its likes and dislikes ever 
since it became civilized, and has pre- 
judices bequeathed from long ancestry and 
will not take up with a man who accosts 
it with proud and impudent lips. I do 
not think the Mollah is the kind of man to 
bother ingratiating himself into favor with a 
pipe. He could not humble himself before so 
lowly a master, but would jump at it with the 
same imperious self-assertion with which he 
would peel an orange or skin a banana. It 
won't do, for the pipe takes prompt revenge 
upon such. Suffering from defeat the Mollah 
sought to banish his conqueror from the land, 
but finds his power too small. All round the 
world the pipe has organized a mysterious 
brotherhood, reconciling languages and di 
vergent creeds, and encircling all in a wreath 
of generous, meditative smoke, 


When a woman undertakes to reform a man 
she had better hold him at arm’s length until 
the task is completed to her entire satisfaction. 
If she leaves the least bit of it to be attended 
to after marriage, it will never be finished, and 
ten to one the good man will slide back to his 
first condition. These women who take hus- 
bands to raise seldom make a success of it. 
People talk about the infiuence of women, but 
I think it is more general than particular— 
that is, the better sex improves the worse, 
taken altogether, rather than in individual 
instances. So far I have only known one 
woman, unaided by any 
extraneous circumstances, really reformed 
a downright worthless man. Any number of 
women are credited with reforming men who 
at worst were troubled with nothing more 
dangerous than the natural wildness of youth 
and required reformation little more than their 
rescuers did from the habit of chewing tutti 
frutti. In the one genuine case mentioned the 
man was an ordinary, good-natured and ap- 
parently hopeless sot. He would work a little 
and soak a lot all the year round, and had no 
more self-respect than a nude statue on a public 
square. The girl appeared upon the scene and 
impressed him so strongly that he remained 
sober one day, bought a clean paper collar 
and procured an introduction at a friend's 
house. Thereafter he set apart one day in 
seven and dedicated it solemnly to sobriety 
and love-making. One day she told him 
that unless he would mend his ways 
throughout the week she must cease to recog- 
nize him on Sunday. For a year he fought a 
doubtful fight, falling repeatedly, and every 
time he fell was treated as an entire stranger 
by the object of his affection. She was inexor- 
able. When he“showed a disposition to go 


weet sores eR SEMI T 













us 





wes 





































































































































Ee 







= 3 


down she gave no sign of the least desire to 
he!p him, but the moment he commenced to 
rise she ckoned him sweetly on. They be- 
came engaged and after another year of fault- 
less conduct the marriage day approached. 
The man celebrated his expected happiness 
by getting beastly drunk. He did not 
intend to do this but with a number of friends he 
walked away from his straight path. The 
prospective bride promptly pos*poned the mar- 
riage for six months, and entreaty and peni- 
tence could not move her. It was a final lesson 
and the couple were married, and the man is 
now an admirable husband and citizen. That 
girl did not leave anything for completion after 
marriage or her efforts wou!d have resulted 
like the thousands of other female rescuers 
who jumped from balconies into the gutter 
and stuck there. 

That case reported from Brooklyn where a 
Newfoundland girl interfered in court with an 
offer to marry and reform her lover, who was 
charged with attempting to burglarize a 
show case, illustrates what an infatuated 
woman will undertake. And the result 
will no doubt illustrate how infatuated 
women fail to reform scoundrels by marrying 
them. The burglar is a particularly tough 
customer who served five years in penitentiary 
for highway robbery, and during the four 
months since his release has stabbed a man in 
a fight and attempted this burglary, for which 
he was arrested, He wasalso living immorally 
in alow dive. That poor foo! of agirl is run- 
ning straight to the ditch. If love for her 
could not restrain the burglar from attempting 
murder and felony before marriage it scarcely 
will after, and he will drag her into vice with 
him. But there isanother important point to 
this case. On the girls wishes being made 
known to the judge he questioned her closely 
and satisfied himself that she wasa good girl 
and sincere in her belief that she could 
reform the prisoner, who was released on 
suspended sentence on condition that he would 
marry the girl and get out of Brooklyn at once. 
I think that judge is a criminal as much as 
though he had assisted a suicide to drown him- 
self in a barrel of water. If he had not suf- 
ficient faith in the girl’s influence over the man 
to allow them to stay in Brooklyn, he should 
not have allowed her to innocently bind herself 
to so incorrigible a rascal. Instead of releasing 
the man, the girl's danger should have caused 
the prisoner to receive a long term of imprison- 
ment, so that he could not defile that true 
heart and propagate his species. The man with 
habits and instincts so wholly evil as this one— 
who disgraces the name of O'Too'e—should not 
be allowed to marry at all: or marrying and 
still pursuing his evil course, his children should 
be seized by the State and most carefully 
reared in an atmosphere of honesty. The cost 
of such training would be saved from the ex- 
pense of maintaining criminal institutions. 
The amount of character that achild does not 
raceive by heredity is acquired from environ- 
ment, and the children of vicious parents, 
inheriting evil parts and surrounded by evil 
influences, are guaranteed to be, rascals while 
in their very cradles, or crooning on a wisp of 
straw in the foul cellar that may comprise 
their only home. The State in self-defence 
should interpose here. It allows children to 
grow up in dens where thievery is regarded as 
the favorite occupation and the police are 
jovxked upon as oppressive meddlers in the 
common affairs of life—the State decoys these 
children on with small retributions for small 
offences, until it gets a good excuse and then it 
swoops down and hangs them for murder. 
Crime was instilled into them with their 
mother’s milk and taught them from their 
father’s lips and kicked into them with his 
boots, and the State stood eavesdropping out- 
side and waiting to get a chance at the young 
vipers. When a rattlesnake is killed its young 
are put out of the way, too. The wisdom of 
that is not debatable, and the same wisdom 
should cause the State to take charge of the 
children of the vicious for the good of society. 

MAcK. 





Social and Personal. 





A good deal of interest was taken last week 
in the preparations for the annual ball at the 
most charming hall of entertainment in To- 
ronto, namely, Osgoode Hall. For several 
reasons I looked forward to a great success 
and much glory to our legal friends, and I was 
not disappointed. The beautiful rotunda, 
library, Convocation hall and law courts were 
thronged with a brilliant crowd of happy and 
well pleased fashionables, and sentries in the 
scarlet uniform of the C School of Infantry 
guided and marshalled what might have 
otherwise proved an unwieldy crowd. When 
one’s partner stood just inside the Convocation 
hall, and oneself not three steps away in the 
new law courts, it was rather provoking to 





find one’s way barred bya smiling but deter- 
mined soldier, who allowed people to go out 
but not in at that particular door. However, 
that particular soldier was of the kind that 
Enogiand’s expectations are realized in; he did 
his duty, as I and several more discovered, 
and was deaf to the coaxings or poutings of 
some of the prettiest of the many pretty women 
who graced Osgoode Hall that evening. The 
three bands discoursed in the library, Convoca- 
tion hall and law courts, and at no time was 
it too crowded to enjoy a dance, -the 
various delightful flirtation corners wooing 
many a fleet-footed law student and his | 
partner to seclusion, who would otherwise 
have been chasing the shadows in the 
dancing rooms. It was a curious sight 
to see the chairs of the judges, on the 
platforms irc the court rooms, turning their 
backs upon the chance visitor, while the wave 
of a fan, the end of a ribbon, and the low tones 
of a manly voice told of the new style of court 
that was being carried on. The very audacity 
and incongruity of the doings and their sur- 
roundings would precipitate the daring man 
and maid into depths of sentimentalism, from 
which there was no court of appeal. Those 
naughty little birds who twitter in the editorial 
sanctum have told of one engagement which 
was arranged under the very shadow of the 
judicial chair. The peculiar conformation of 
the hall makes it difficult for the reporter's 
gaze to select the most striking and beautiful 
gowns—one needs to see them all together to 
do that difficult deed justly. Here and there I 


came across lovely frocks and stately robes. Mrs. 
Cosby wore a handsome gray and black brocaded 
gown, and looked unusually well; Mrs. Ayles- 
worth, a Parisian costume of white brocaded 
faille and electric b'ue satin which was very chic. 
A great number of Empire costumes were 
worn and looked very graceful. Amongst 
others I noticed a very pretty pale blue gown 
worn by Miss Frances; Miss Bunting looked 
well in white silk; Miss Seymour, pale 
blue ; Miss Powell looked very pretty in a pink 
gown trimmed with pale blue ; Miss Scott wore 
a chic costume of white chiffon ; Miss Heward, 
white silk and net; Miss C awford, a dainty 
gown of cream silk; ‘Miss Maclean, white 
silk: Miss Gcoterham, white silk and 
white hyacinths; Miss Kingsmill, a very 
becoming gown of pink and black trimmed 
with pink roses; Mrs. Harrison, black 
lace and gold jeweled trimming; Miss 
Howard, silver gray bengaline and pink roses; 
Miss White of Woodstock looked charming in 
a pale green silk, which suited her piquant 
style admirably; Miss Hendrie of Hamilton 
was beautifully gowned in a rich white silk ; 
Mrs. Clark, black silkand diamond ornaments ; 
Miss Hodgins, pale blue and gold trimmings ; 
a charming little creature in pale gray, trimmed 
with ostrich plumes, was very much admired ; 
Miss Livingstone looked very pretty in white 
silk; Miss Edith McLean, rose-colored benga- 
line and white carnations; Miss Osler, white 
silk ; Miss Burton,corn-colored silk and yellow 
roses; Miss Hornibrook, cream satin, chiffon, 
and pearls ; Miss Nellie Richardson, Nile green 
silk, fringe of buttercups; Miss Catto, white 
crepe de chine. 


An admirable arrangement of electric bells 
brought each dance to a close at the same time 
in each of the threerooms. Placards announc- 
ing the number of the dance in progress were 
posted in conspicuous places in all parts of 
the building, and two buglers of the Grenadiers 
three minutes before each dance pliyed calls 
which could be heard in the remotest part of 
the building. 


The following are the officers of the Society : 
President, Mr. H. M. Ludwig ; lst vice-presi- 
dent, Mr. A. V. Blain ; 2nd vice-president ; Mr. 
W. E. Woodruff; secretary, Mr. D'Arcy Tate ; 
treasurer, Mr. J. W. Mallon; committee of 
management, Messrs. J. D. Swanson, G. P. 
Deacon, D’Arcy Hinds; critic, C..D. Scott. The 
following were appointed as a special At Home 
committee to assist the officers: Messrs. G. 
Kappele, R. A. Grant, W. J. McWhinney, E. 
Bristol, J. M. Young, W. F. Creelman, A. 
Ridley, J. McKay, H. Ferguson, A. W. Ballan- 
tyne, W. T. J. Lee, S F. Houston. 


The opening se‘s of lancers were danced in 
Convocation hall at half-past nine o’clock. 
They were composed of the patronesses and 
committee, as follows: First set—Mrs. Charles 
Moss and Mr. M. H. Ludwig, Mrs. A: Irv- 
ing and Mr. S. F. Houston, Mrs. D’Alton Mc- 
Carthy and Mr. George Kappele, Mrs. Z A. 
Lash and Mr. D'Arcy Tate. Second set—Mrs. 
J. K. Kerr and Mr. Wm. Creelman, Mes. 
Frank Mackelcan and Mr. W. J. McWhinney, 
Mrs. G. F. Shepley and Mr. R. A. Grant, Mrs. 
C. H. Ritchie and Mr. A. W. Ballantyne. Third 
set—Mrs. A. B. Aylesworth and Mr. G. H. 
Ferguson, Mrs. Walter Barwick and Mr. J. W. 
Mallon, Mrs. G. H. Watson and Mr. H. F., 
Ridley, Mrs. W. R. Riddell and Mr. W. E. 
Woodruff. 


The invited guests were as follows: Hon. 
Edward Blake and Mrs, Blake, Hon. Sir Alex- 
ander Campbell and Miss Marjorie Campbell, 
Hon. Oliver Mowat and Mrs. Mowat, Hon. S, 
H. Blake and Mrs. Blake, Hon. Sir J. S. D. 
Thompson and Lady Thompson, Mr. Justice 
Hagarty and Mrs, Hagarty, Mr. Justice Bur- 
ton and Mrs. Burton, Mr. Justice Osler and 
Mrs. Osler, Mr. Justice Maclennan and Mrs. 
Maclenvan, Mr. Justice Armour, Mr. Justice 
Falconbridge and Mrs. Falconbridge, Mr. Jus- 
ticeS reetand Mrs. Street, Chancellor Boyd and 
Mrs. Boyd, Mr. Justice Ferguson and Mrs, Fer- 
guson. Mr, Justice Robertson and Mrs. Robert- 
son, Mr. Justice Meredith, Hon. Sir Thomas 
Galt and Lady Galt, Mr. Justice Rose and Mrs. 
Rose, Mr. Justice McMahon and Mrs. Mc- 
Mahon, Mr. and Mrs. A. B, Aylesworth, Mr. 
and Mrs. Walter Barwick, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. 
Ritchie, Mr. and John Bell of Belleville, Mr. 
and Mrs. B. M. Britton of Kingston, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Bruce of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. J. Christie of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs, 
David Creighton, Mr. and Mrs. W. Doug. 
las of Chatham, Hon. C. F. Fraser 
and Mrs. Fraser, Mr. D. Guthrie, M. 
P.P., and Mrs. Guthrie of Guelph, Hon, A. S. 
Hardy and Mrs. Hardy, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Hoskin,Mr. and Mrs. John Idington of Strat- 
ford, Mr. and Mra. 4. Irving, Mr. and Mre. J. 
K. Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. Z. A. Lash, Mr. and Mrs. 
Jas. Magee of London, Mr. and Mrs. E. Martin 
of Hamilton, Mr. W. R. Meredith, M.P.P., and 
Mrs. Meredith, Mr. and Mrs. C. MecDouzall 
of St. Thomas, Mr. D Alton McCarthy, 
MP., and Mrs. McCarthy, Mr. and Mrs, 
Mackelcan of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs OC, 
Moss, Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Osler, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. R. Riddell of Cobourg, Mr. and Mra, 
C. Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. John Ross Robert- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Shepley, Mr and Mrs, 
H. H. Strathy of Barrie, Mr. and Mrs. J. V. 
Teetzel of Hamilton, Mr. and Mra. G. H. Wat- 
son, Mr. and Mrs, R. G. Dalton, Judge and 
Mrs. McDougall, Judge Morgan and Mrs. Mor- 
gan, Judge Morson and Mrs. Morson, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. F. McLean, Mr. and Mrs. W. A. 
Reeve, Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Marsh, Mr. and 
Mrs. E OD. Armour, Mr. and Mrs. P. H. Dray- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. R. E. Kingsford, Hon. G. W. 
Ross and Mrs. Ross, Hon. J. M. Gibson 
and Mrs, Gibson, Hon. Richard Harcourt and 
Mrs. Harcourt, Hon. John Dryden and Mrs, 
Dryden, Mr. and Mrs. Joho Winchester, Mr. and 
Mrs, J, S. Cartwright, Mr. and Mre. Willison, 
Mr. and Mra. M. B. Jackson, Mr. and Mrs Geo. 
S. Holmestead, Mr. and Mrs. and Miss Bunt- 
ing. Mr. and Mrs W. G. Storm, Mr. R. E. 
Crane, his Worship Mayor Fieming and Mrs, 
Fleming, Mr. E. F. Cla:ke, M. P. P., and Mrs. 
Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Thoma~ Hodgins, Mr W. 
G. Eakins, Mr. and Mrs J. J. Daly. A com. 
plete list of the hundreds present would over- 
run the space at my disposal, therefore I am 
compelled to omit it. 


At half-past two on the afternoon of Decem- 
ber 17, the Scotch church, Collins street, Mel- 
bourne, Austrailia, was the scene of an exceed- 
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Hunter, Mr. R. Hewitt, Mr. D. Hawthorne, 
Miss Jones, Miss Kennedy, Mr. E. Kendal, 
Mr. M., Keiser, Mr. Geo, Laidlaw, Miss L‘nton, 
































































































ingly quiet and stylish wedding, when Miss 
Mary L. Macleod, daughter of Mr. Charles Mac- 
leod of George’s terrace, St. Kilda road, and 


PARIS KID-GLOVE. STOR 


late of Chatham, Oat., was united to Mr. Ar- | Mr. and Mrs. Lemon, Mr. Jackson L. Little, te 
thur G. Whipple of Sydney, late of New York. | Mr. J. F. McCuaig, Mr. J. A McMurray, Miss bs . > no 
The marriage was solemnized by Rev, Mr. Mar- | Morell, Mr. J. McImtyre, Misse¢’ McCormack, 2 sf a. 
shall, and the bride was given away by her | Miss M. Moore of Orillia, Mr. Martin, Mr. F. ad 2B a 
father, Mr. C. Macleod. The bridesmaids were | Murchison, Miss. Maud and Carrie Murchison, S Hh Pe 
the Misses Charlo and Belle Macleod, sisters of | Miss A. J. Melross, Miss McGlenn, Miss M. 2s Be 2 
the bride, who were gowned in effective cos- | McDonald, Mr. Jas. McKittrick, Mr. D. J. sis 2a 
tumes of steel gray cashmere, relieved with | McSweyn, MissFanny Morell, Mr. A. Nicholson, S ks oe ~ 
silver cord and passementerie ; pretty cream | Mr. A. F, Oakley, Mr. O'Brien, Dr. J. W.and| Oa, 7 
hats, trimmed with feathers, Mr. James Mac- | Mrs, Peaker, Mr. W. Power, Miss Quirk, Miss| > .@ ne ° 
leod, brother of the bride, fulfilled the duties | Fanny Rykert of St. Catharines, Miss Reid, cs ae 
of best man. The bride was married in a styl-| Mr. E. H. Redway, Miss Richardson, Miss| g, g@ =: g 
ish traveling gown of fawn tweed, relievea | Mabel Richardson, Mr. Thos, Soole, Mr. C. M. 2 8a BP m 
with brown velvet, Louis XV. corsage with | Steele, Mr. and Mrs. G. T. Scheibe, Miss Smithe, oe a=) 
velvet vest ; small hat trimmed with the velvet | Miss Mary Scheibde, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Scrip- 2 32 Ee " 
and wings. She wore a beautiful opal brooch | ture, Miss Smith, Mr. F. Taylor, Miss Lillie >a . Se 
and pearl bangle, the gift of the bridegroom. | Wells, Mr. Geo. Watson. . ° a £: s 
Immediately after the ceremony, Mr. and Mrs. * OF eg S 
Whipple embarked on bzard the Rotomahama, Miss Jardine Thomson has returned to : 52 5 
en route for their honeymoon, which they will | Toronto for two months, from Boston. ® ae F0Q 
pass in a tour of Tasmania and New Zealand, tape s oe . 

afterwards returning to Sydney, whefe they | A Pleasant evening was spent at Harry s= - 
will live, Besides the very handsome and costly | Webb's parlors by the staff of the British | @< ® 
presents, congratulations were received (per America Assurance Company and their friends, * ge 


on Thursday evening, January 21, the occasion 
being the second annual smoking concert and 
supper of thatinstitution. An excellent pro- 
gramme, contributed to by Messrs. I. and W. 
C. Carlisle, A. C. Fairweather, E. J. Ebbels, 
Max McCord, A. P. P. Taylor and W. E, Fud- 
ger, was furnished, and the fencing of Messrs. 
Brough and Cartwright was a good exhibition 
of that exciting art. The spirited blindfold 
duel with skin-clubs fought by Messrs. 
Maguire and Parker, and the arrest by the 
amateur policemen, Messrs. Ham and Linton, 
furnished considerable amusement and gave a 
good wind-up to the programme. After full 
justice had been done to the supper ‘‘stag” 
dances were indulged in till midnight,when the 
gathering broke up, and the guests separated, 
feeling that they had ..passed a very enjoyable 
evening. Among the guests I noticed Messrs. 
E. A. Lilly of Montreal, D. C. Edwards of Hali- 
fax, J. S. Garvin, H. D. P. Armstrong, E. A. 
Badenach, R. Love, E. P. Pearson, T. C. Blogg, 
C. Henderson, R. P. Mortley, F. H. Wilcocks 
of Guelph, F. K. Locke of Glen Falls, N. Y., 
and Dr. Shaw. The chair wa; ably filled by 
Mr. W. H. Banks, Assist.-Secretary of the 
Company. 


Sole agent in Canada for the Courvouisier ‘' Paris,” finest 
make of Suede Gloves. 
Evening Robes, Dinner Toilets, Tea Gowns, 
Opera and Evening Wraps 
All Millinery Greatly Reduced 


WM. STITT & Co. 


11 and 13 King Street East, Toronto 


cable) from all parts of America and Europe. 


The Misses Bright of Ross street gavea very 
pleasant At Home on Thursday afternoon last. 
* 


Mrs. A. B. Smith of Jarvis street gave a 
delightful dance on Friday evening. 


Miss Kingsmill of 100 Yorkville avenue gave 
a small dance last evening. 
e 


The annual conversazione of Trinity College 
will be held on the 11th of next month. 


Miss Houston, daughter of Canon Houston of 
Niagara Falls, is the guest of Miss Kingsmill, 
Yorkville avenue. 


BOVE all other 
pianos in the 
World the 


STECK 


is distinguished for 


Miss Metcalfe, who has been--staying in 
Toronto, left on Tuesday for Bowmanville. 
> 


RN 


Miss Bright,who has been visiting the Misses 


Janes, bas returned to Philadelphia. , 
- its melodious, almost 


Mrs. Donald McKay gives a large At Home 


on this day week No piano possesses 


human tone. 


* 


: s such potent charm for listener and 
A very pleasant skating parity was given by 
the Misses M. Moxon and A. Beard at the 
Prospect Park Rink on Wednesday evening of 
last week. Af.er the skaters tired of that 
amusement the party adjourned to the resi- 
dence of Mr. Ellis, 128 Rose avenue, for a dance 
and supper. Among those present were the 
Misses Stanley, Taylor, Crawford, Foley, 
Coilins, Moxon, Luminous, Beard, Toy and 
Curry, and Messrs. Robinson, Strachan, Bee, 
Herson, E lis, Mill«, Walker, Young, Johnson, 
Hall, Forbes, Collins, Smith and Lumbers. 


player alike. To know a Steck piano 


n is to know the best the world pro- 

A very pretty progressive euchre party and 

dance was given by Miss Lillie Webb at her 

father's residence in Brighton on Wednesday 

of last week. The prizes at the enchre tables 

were won by Miss Forde and Mr. Frank Rogers. 
* 


duces. 
Sole Agents in Ontario: 
FARWELL & GLENDON 
Also agents for Canada’s beautiful pianos, 


Mr. E. W. Sandys of Outing, New York, was 


the New Scale Dominion, Dunham, N. Y., 
in town on Thursday. 


and others. 


CUNARD LINE 


Sailing Every Sa’urday from New 
York 
UNSURPASSED FOR 


Numbers of smart people attended the 
capital Hoosier play ‘“‘Blue Jeans,” at the 
Grand, this week, and for the first time made 
acquaintance with the antics of a circular saw. 
At the usual play of realistic to-day one may 
learn lessons in domestic economy and mechan- 
ics, which are not to be despised, 





Among the debutantes at the Osgoode Hall 
ball was Miss Tena Hughes of Jarvis street. 
She was charmingly attired in a gown of white 
corded silk and chiffon. 


Mrs. Andrew Smith of 311 Jarvis street gave 
a delightful young peopie’s At Home tor her 
youngest daughter, Miss Jennie Smith, on 
Saturday afterncon from half-past four to 
eleven o'clock. One hundred and seventy 
were invited and amongst those who were 
present were some of the loveliest buds in our 
rosebud garden of girls. Miss Jennie Smith 
wore blue crepe with silver trimmings; the 
Misses Smart wore pink; Miss Evelyn Cox, 
yellow crepe ; Miss L. Brown, cream and gold. 
A few of the guests were the Misses Smart, 
Smith, Cox, Morison, Garvin, Dupont, Jones, 
Bowie, Jones, Carmen, Flood, Eby, Bertram, 
Lillie, Burgess, Allan, Phillips, L. Brown, 
Eckardt, M. H. Irisb, and Messrs, Cosby, Eby, 
Gilmour, McIntosh, Hall, Brook, Wright, Con. 
sul, McConnell, Philbrick, Wilby. 

Dr. and Mrs. Russel of the Hamilton Insane 
Asylum gave a young people’s sleighing party 
on Friday, January 22. After enjoying a very 
pleasant drive they went to the doctor's hand- 
some residence, where they spent a pleasant 
evening dancing, and partook of a sumptuous 
supper. Amongst those present were Dr. 
and Mra, Rynolds, Dr. Burner, Mr., Mrs, and 
Miss Orin, the Misses Russel, Mr, H. Russel, 
Masters Will and Jack Russel, Miss Gardiner 
and Miss Bertie Gardiner, Master Percy Moore, 
Miss Cora and Master Ben Mighton, Mi:s 
Fonty and Master Fred Griffith, Miss Aggie 
Dunlop, Master Will Billings, Miss Ethel 
Finley, Master Fred Whathy, Miss Ethel 
Kittson, Miss Ethel Cleaney, Mr. Alex Zim- 
merman and a number of others. 


essen 


The French Club will meet at the residence Safety, Civility and Comfort 
W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


of Miss Hettie Hamilton, 202 Jarvis street, this 


evening. S 


Mrs. Pellatt of Sherbourne street gives an 
afternoon At Home on Tuesday next. In the 
evening a young people’s dance is on the tapis, 
for Mr. Fred Pellatt, who came of age lately. 


Duncan W. Shaw, an old Toronto boy, and 
now a prosperous resident of Brandon, Man., 


is visiting friends in Toronto and elsewhere. 
* 


A. Percy Sherwood, Chief of Police, Ottawa, 
was in the city this week. 


Miss McIntosh, who has been visiting Mrs. 
McLean, Ontario street, has returned to Lon- 


don. 
* 


Mrs. Neill Rogers of 305 Huron street will be 
At Home to her friends on Monday next at 4.30 





Dr. and Mrs. Britton of 17 Isabella street 


give a progressive euchre party next Monday 
evening. | : 


Mrs. Roaf of Charles street gives an after- TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


noon tea next "- TRANS . ATLANTIC 


About sixty young people met at the resi- RATES REDUCED 
dence of Mr. Fowler on Thursday evening, | BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen’! Steamship and 
January 2lst. They formed a surprise party RB. R. Agency, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


who were about to pay their respects to Mr. QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


and Mrs. McKerihen, 332 Crawford street. B F R MI | D A 


They arrived there about half-past eight, and 
Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


thanks to the efforts of the Committee, Miss 
BARBADOS 


E. Fowler, Mis3 Harrison, Mr. Sydney Walker, 
Trinidad and West Indies, SATURDAYS 


Mr, Williamson and Mr, Irvine, everybody 

thoroughly enjoyed themselves till an early 

hourin dancing and games. Music was fur- | ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec 8.8. Oo., Quebec 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 

(Continued on Page Eleven.) 


FINE CUTLERY 


Ivory and Pearl Handle Dessert and Fish Eating Sets 
CARVERS IN SETS AND CASES 


Dr. Ryerson returned from the south on 
Wednesday. 


The Maritana Club will hold their fourth At 
Home at Webb’s, on Friday evenjng, 5th Feb. 


* 








Mrs. Bendelari’s tea, which was given last 
Saturday in honor of her visitors, Mrs, Collin- 
son and Miss Rennie, was a most enjoyable 
affair. r 

The officers and members of Toronto Lodge, 
No. 350, Knights of Pythias, held their At 
Home at Webb’s parlors on Wednesday Janu. 
ary 20, when a large attendance filled the ball 
room comfortably for dancing, and the guests 
of the evening pronounced it a grand success 
and acredit to the committee for their excel- 
lent arrangements: Committee—Mr. A. A. 
Alexander, chairman; Mr. J. F. Grant, treas 
urer; Mr. Geo. Bedingfield, secretary, and 
Messrs. J. W. Peaker, W. A. Gray, R. R. 
Dathie, Thos. Soole, J. A. McMurray, Jackson 
L. Little, C. Campbell, C. R. Pa'mer and H. E. 
Wiley. Among those present I noticed: Mr. 
and Mrs. A. A. Alexander, Miss Alexander, 
Miss Adams, Mr. E. J. Alexander, Mr. and 
Mrs. Geo. Rediogfield, Miss Bell, Miss Jessie 
Brown, Mr. Jno. Brown, Mr. 8. Bruce, Mr. 
Butcher, Mr. Wm. Bryce, Miss Cosgrave, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Chapman, Mr. C. Campbell, Mr. 
W. Clark, Mr. Jas. Cosgrave, Miss Jeasie 
Clark, Miss Chafer, Mr. W. J. Cluff, Mr. Jno. 
Clark, Mr. R. R. Dathie, Mr. Alf. Dixon, Mr. 
A. A. Davies, Miss M. Dunn, Miss Dorricott of 
St. Thomas, Mr. W. Dunn, Mr. Jas. Dunn, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. T. Eagan, Mr. E. J. Evans, Mr. 
W. Fox, Mr. J. S. Ferguson, Miss L Fice, Mr. 
J. F. Gray, Me. W. Gardiner, Mr. W. A. Gray, 
Mr, J. Guinane, Mr. J. Gardiner, Miss Gardi- 
ner, Mr. J. Gormally, Miss Houston, Mr. J. | 
Hozack, Miss Hozack, Mr. H. Heward, Miss 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets. - . . 


- TORONTO 









i i Juvenile Parties 
eddings, Dinner, Dance and 
toy c sex, Cards, Visiting Cards, Ball 
Programmes, Etc. 


THE MOST FASHIONABLE PATTERNS 


JAMES BAIN & SON, 89 King St. E., Toronto 
Gusabak pepe eed Pane | 
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Decorative Doings. 


HE Japanese 
© screens are al- 
- Ways popular. 

A pretty one 
for a parlor has 
white satin 
| panels lightly 
embroidered 
with colored 
silks. The 
mount is of 
Japanese black 
and gold bro 

‘ cade, and the 
frame is a simple band of black wood. Frames 
made of a thin band of plain wood, with hinges 
ready fixed, are to be had. They can be en- 
ameled or stained and then mounted with 


panels of embroidered linen or Roman satin, 
* 


As supports for candelabra and smalk lamps 
the stork and ostrich are being used exten- 
sively. An exaraple has a stork standing upon 
a turtle’s back. A spray of conventional de- 
sign curves over the bird's breast and is held in 
its beak, branching over its back and forming 


into two flowers in which the candles are held, 
* 





Drape the mantel in some way, unless it isa 
handsome one, and above it place a small 
picture—at one side, not in the center. Above 
this drape some harmonious material, and on 
the other side arrange some pretty fans, or any- 
thing else that taste may suggé#st. Avoid any- 
thing like a stiff arrangement with a decided 
center point, and do not put a pair of anything 
on the mantel shelf. If there are two vases, 
let one be tall and slender and the other short 
and stout, and place them with other bric-a- 
brac on either side of them. 

The card-case has been evolved froma simple 
pasteboard holder into a costly and beautiful 
vijou. Distributing daintily engraved squares 
has developed now into an onerous duty, but, 
though a full half of the visiting done is, after 
all, a mere paper chase, the hunters insist on 
artistic accessories. With this end in view, 
caterers have provided exquisite cases of ivory, 
silver, choice skins, and embroidered silks. 
Those who fancy novelty frequently use bits 
of rare antique stuffs, that are sold at exorbi- 
tant prices by the square inch. They match 
well with eighteen century vests so often seen, 
and add a touch of grateful color te sombre 
winter toilets. More conventional callers are 
content with pale swede portecartes decorated 
with golden iris blooms, or flowers outlined in 
minute rose diamonds. Others prefer cases 
of scarlet, navy-blue, or tan leather, with the 
owner's initials worked out in a ribbon of 
brilliants, while the most beautiful of all is of 
ivory peau de chagrin, having a gold and 

diamond dragon rampant in one corner. 


Many of the newest sofa cushions are made 

of beautiful brocades with the pattern em- 
broidered in silks, chenille and gold thread. 
Some exquisite designs are worked in tapestry 
stitch, and others in tent stitch on a watered 
gold or silver ground. The stitches are worked 
on canvas, laid on the watered material, which 
8 drawn away afterwards. Some have panels 
ot silk, or even lace on silk, carried diagonally 
between embroidery. Basket stitch as a 
grounding has been brought out of late, and 
very large cushions are the fashion. 


A novelty in plates for afternoon teas and 
receptions where refreshments are served has 
a circular well on oné side, into which a coffee- 
cup will just fit, thus enabling one to hold the 
plate and cup in one hand and use the fork 
with the other, 


New odds and ends of the toilet noted by 
I.u Mode, picture dainty tan suede slippers, 
the toes embroidered with forget-me-nots in 
tiny pale blue beads. Evening gloves are now 
worn in twenty-four button lengths, embroid- 
ered upon the backs in steel, jet, or silk, to 
match the toilet for which they are designed, 
A revival of the Spanish comb was noted some 
time ago, since when the tall shell ornaments 
have come gréatly into vogue. They require 
that the hair be dressed high, but the Mother 
Shipton and Grecian styles show no diminu- 
tion of popularity. The former may be seen in 
the three horizontal coils set one above the 
other surmounted by crown curls, and are 
always accompanied by a very pointed bang. 

* 


With the theater hats and bonnets are worn 
jabots, fichus, vests, and inside jackets of 
chiffon, mousseline de soie, crepe de chine, 
crepon, and the softer silks. Sober cloth 
gowns ace, by the addition of these neck 
decorations, brightened daintily into harmony 
with a light bonnet, and an entirely appropri- 
ate theater costume is in a trice contrived. In 
the shops this muslin neck wear is sold all 
arranged for use ; but a woman who is fond of 
arranging with her own fingers such pretty 
trifles of the toilet, can, in an evening, fashion 
from quarter yards of fairy-like materials and 
lace sufficient fichus, ete., to suit her bonnets 
and gowns. 


- 


Head gear continues to flourish and vary as 
ever, Small single dahlias in velvet have 
Superseded the favorite chrysanthemume so 
popular some time since. The new flower, in 
its numerous and rich colors, is used in clusters 
and showy nosegays on broad-brimmed hats, 
and is both effective and charming against a 
neutral background. A stone-color cloth bon- 
net, brought from Paris as a sample, has a 
fluted brim, and is trimmed with a small 
panache of black feathers, cream satin rosettes, 
and wide cream strings to tie under the chin, 
Wreaths of hedge nuts and brambles look well 
on long-haired felt shapes, also bunches of wild 
berries, chestnuts in half-opened burrs with a 
branch of the foliage. Never has anything 
been known like the rage for rosettes that riot 
over the bonnets and hats in every conceivable 
siza and position, ornament dresses, and have 
even crept outside to decorate dress wraps and 
mantles, The broad bonnet strings of the mo 


ment are pretty and usually becoming, being 
fastened in a broad bow, and held in the ver 
Center by a small jeweled pin. Women wit 
faces to stand picturesque effects are all tavor- 
ing wide-brimmed hats, and generally massing 
them with feathera, back and front, and as 
often as not attaching ribbon ania 

A Mops, 


Home Theatricals. 


n YD EFORE young peo- 
jae | ple ‘go in” for 
amateur theatricals, 
they should fully con- 
sider the fact that a 
good deal of time wil! 
have to be devoted to 
them if they are to be 
well done, There must 
be no shirking. And 
the success of the per- 
formances will depend 
almost as much on the 
surroundings in which 
they are given as it 
will on the ability of 
the actors. 

If the performances 
are to be given in a 
private house, the best plan is to select, one if 
possible, which has double parlors connected 
with sliding or folding doors, One of these 
rooms may then be usei as a stage while the 
other gives the audience a place. 

It is easy and not expensive to have an artifi- 
cial floor for the s‘age, elevated somewhat above 
the real floor of the room, and such an arrange- 
ment adds greatly to the effectiveness of the 
performance. Unless the rooms and the open- 
ings between them are unusually high, how- 
ever, the stage should not be raised more than 
a few inches. The great objection which 
every housewife offers to the use of her parlors 
for amateur theatricals is that the walls and 
woodwork are likely to be damaged. But any 
careful carpenter can build such a flooring as 
I have spoken of without driying a nail. 
Scantlings (or planks with outriggers at the 
ends to keep them from tipping, if scantlings 
do not give enough elevation) may be laid on 
edge on the floor at intervals of two or three 
feet as a foundation. 

Over these a flooring of boards may be 
placed, matched lumber being preferable, and 
secured from shifting by screwing an inch- 
wide strip across the ends, which, if the board- 
ing runs crosswise of the stage, will be in the 
wings quite out of sight. It should be remem- 
bered that the lumber used in such a stage 
will not be at all disfigured, and that the car- 
penter, after the performance is over, may 








































ing-room 
arranged by the judicious use of wall-pape 
and borrowed carpets and furniture. 
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Tell Me! 





For Saturday Night. 

Whisper soft ye breez38 blowing, 
O'er the nodding meadows light ! 

Perfumes flower-given bestowing 
On the starlit lake to-night. 

Whisper soft ye soothing spirits ! 
Tell me of her, once mine Own, 

Does she sigh to see me drifting 
Wearily, sadly, and alone? 

Tellme! Has her love nbdt flown ’ 





























Wavelets dancing to the music 
Of the spheres which roll above, 
Cease a moment, while ye bring me 
Meesages from my lost love. 
Is her heart mine, as of olden, 
In the land where she has gone ? 
Does she sigh to see me drifting 
Wearily, sadly, and alone ? 
Tell me! Has her love not flown ? 


Sweet wind-whispers, wimpling wavelets 
Seem to murmur, “‘ still she’s thine.” 
A. L McNas. 


—— 





HE most re- 
markable 
thing about the 
brilliant career 

_ of Guy de Mau. 
passant, whose 
sad mental col- 
lapse excites the 
; sympathy of the 
whole world of 
novel-readers, is 
* that it was the 
fruit of the long 
and industrious 
literary appren- 
ticeship heserved 
with Flaubert. 
From that novel- 
















GUY DE MAUPASSANT. 
ist he learned to appreciate the truth of Buf- 
fon’s saying, that ‘‘ talent is merely continued 
patience,” and verified it in later life by the 


success that rewarded his pains. For seven 
years he toiled on under Fiaubert’s direction, 
trying his hand at every style of literary work- 
manship, and knowing that the product of his 
pen was all designed for the waste-basket—for 


money on its scenery, a sitting-room or draw- 
interior can generally be easily 





take it away with him again. This materially 
reduces the expense. In one instance of which 


nights at an expense of $5. 
Where double parlors are used the wall space 


will serve as a proscenium arch. ‘Tasteful 
draperies are better for the decoration of this 
than evergreens, and do not require the driving 
of so many tacks and nails and the consequent 
disfiguration of the wall surface. 

The curtain isa most important accessory. 
A curtain which is fitted to a roller seems 
simple enough, but itis likely to prove compli- 
cated at just the wrong time and get stuck. 
Therefore it is to be avoided. Hanging cur- 
tains, which meet at the middle of the stage 
opening, are best and easiest handled. 

But better places for amateur theatricals can 
be found than the parlors of a private house, 
The loft of a good sized barn, if it be high ana 
can be heated, offers many advantages, chief of 
which is plenty of room. Folding chairs can 
be hired at small expense for the audience, or 
if greater economy is desired chairs may be 
contributed for the occasion by the actors and 
their friends. 

In such a case the proscenium arch will, of 
course, have to be constructed for the occasion, 
A simple framework leaving an opening not 
more than fifteen feet wide and twelve feet 
high above the stage can be easily built bya 
carpenter, or if the dramatic club is lucky 
enough to have an ingenious member who 
doesn’t mind turning his hand to that sort of 
thing, by a member of theclub. This frame- 
work may be draped so as to hide the region 
‘*behind the scenes,” as the taste of the fair 
ones in the club dictates. 

Where the performances are given in a room 
high enough, the stage should be elevated 
about two feet above the level on which the 
audience sits. This can be done by substitut- 
ing ‘‘horses” of the required height for the 
scantling or planks suggested for parlor stages. 
Great care should be used in building this 
foundation, as the fall of astage might cause 
a very serious accident. 


After the stage, proscenium arch and curtain 
have been arranged for, scenery and footlights 
are the most important accessories. In theaters 
the footlignhts are hidden from the audience by 
being set inatrough. Such an arrangement 
is too elaborate for an improvised play-house, 
so a board about four inches high should be 
run across the front of the stage as a screen. 
The footlights themselves may be small oil 
lamps, if necessary, but where gas is accessible 
it is better to use it by means of a long pipe, 
punctured at intervals of three or four inches. 
If there is gas on the premises it is a simple 
matter to connect such a contrivance to any 
near-by jet by means of rubber tubing. A 
strip of new tin will do very well as a reflector. 

The question of scenery is a most important 
cne and one difficult to discuss in the limited 
space of a newspaper article. The fewer 
changes of scenery there are for each perform- 
ance the better. Plays which can be performed 
with only one stage setting are best for 
amateurs. Even when the club has enough 
money to hire or buy two or three cheap sets, 
it is a question if it were not better to spend 
the whole on one and get a good one. One of 
the firms which make a specialty of supplies 
for amateurs furnishes fairly good scenery 
painted or printed on strong paper and mounted 
on frames or unmounted, as may be desired. 

I remember that a very satisfactory garden 
scene, mounted on good frames and ready for 
use, was purchased for $20 by a dramatic club 
of which I was once a member. Unmounted, 
this scene could have been bought for about 
$10. This scene consisted of a ‘‘ black cloth” 
(the perspective view hung at the rear of the 
stage), two ‘‘ wings” for each side of the stage 
(they represented trees, of course) and a border. 
Borders or “files” are the pieces of machinery 
which run across the top of the stage. Blue 
paper, representing the sky, makes cheap and 
effective borders. There should be as many 
borders as there are wings. 

If the club doesn't care to spend sv much 







I know a stage of this kind was put in for two 


above and at each side of the door opening 


none of his apprentice work was ever pub- 
lished. Sometimes he re-wrote a description 
twenty times to satisfy the critical judgment 
of his literary mentor, but in the end he ac- 
quired the consummate accuracy of description 
and fidelity to nature that characterize and re- 
deem his work. The author is even now only 
a year or two beyond forty, of medium height 
and rather stout, and altogether a handsome 
man, 





An Inducement. 
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Ruralistic Customer—How does it look on 
me? 

Dealer (in hollow whisper)—Mein frent, haf 
you an enemy? 

Ruralistic Customer (amused)— You 
have, that Si Perkins—— 

Dealer (in still more hollow whisper)—You 
schoost puy dot clodings, unt vear it so your 
— villsee it, unt he vos of envy die right 
off. 


bet I 





The Power of Woman's Beauty. 


I know a very handsome woman in New 
York who is alsoaclever writer. But 1 think 
her beauty is more striking than are her liter- 
ary talents. But that she has the more power- 
ful of the two factors was aptly illustrated a 
few days ago. This woman sent a written 
proposition to one of the metropolitan editors 
regarding some literary work. In a few days 
an answer was returned rather curtly declin- 
ing the work. I happened in shortly after the 
answer came, 

‘* Now, I will wager,” said the woman to me 
‘*thatI can make the editor change his mind 
and take this series of articles at a, higher price 
than I quoted in my letter. Do you doubt it?” 

I did, most naturally. 

**Come with me, then,” said this designing 
beauty, ‘*and I will show you.” 

In afew moments she came downstairs ar- 
rayed in a stunning gown, which set off her re- 
markable beauty toa wonderful degree, and, 
comme © ag we were soon in the editor’s 
den. Now, this editor's office is one of the most 
difficult to penetrate in all New York. But the 
free entree which my friend obtained was 
something refreshing. In a moment three 
clerks and secretaries had gone to announce 
her, and with a succession of the sweetest of 
smiles, that woman in one short half hour did 
precisely what we had set out to do—sold in 
person the same series of articles she had 
offered by letter to the same editor, who had 
declined them, and at a third more than the 
price she gave in her letter 

**And now I will lunch with you at Del- 
monico’s,’ said my delightful friend, and I was 
quite willing to pay even a Delmonico bill for 
the experience I had undergone.— Epoch. 





Out of Sight. 
Bleecker—The Philadelphia Biddl:s are dis- 
tant relatives of yours, I believe. 
Biddle (of Schoharie)— Yes; way distant. 
They won't even acknowledge the relationship. 





Judge Waxem’s Political Proverbs. 


A man that can vote and won't vote, 
wouldent fite for his country unless he had to. 
Money is a wer in politicks, but thar 
would politicks if thar wasent any money. 
I reckon thar would be more morrels in poli- 
ticks ef thar was more demand for them. 
Politickle wimmen ain’t good fer mutch else. 





Wanted the Best. 


The Waiter—'Xcuse me, sah, but p’raps dat 
quail was hung a little too long, sah. 

Mr. Wedderfield—Hung! hy, you black 
chipmunk, ain't my money’s # any one’s? 
Fetch me a snipe killed by ‘lectricity ! 





A Miss Deal. 


Traveler.—Say, my friend, there’s no meat in 
this sand wich. 

Waitress.— No? 

Traveler.—Don't you think you'd better give 
that pack another shuffle and let me draw 
again ? 


r 





Club Gossip. 


_ “Have you heard of Howell Gibbon’s latest 
infatuation?” 

**No; what is it?” 

‘**He has become addicted to the chrysanthe- 
mum habit.” 








blankets. 

arly suggestive. 
Blankets, $1.50, $2 pair. 
Blankets, $2.75, $3 25 pair. 


Grey Blankets, $2.75. 33 65 pair. 
Oregon Blankets, $5.50 pair. 





The favorite — for table and parlor decorations. Fine 


healthy plants from $1.00 up. Palms two teet high for $2.50 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
on Fiora!l Tributes of all kinds made on short 

ce. 


8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


N.German Lloyd Co. 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON AND CONTINENT 
Fast express steamers bi-weekly. 
MEDITERRANEAN LINE 
Fast — steamers bi-monthly. 

Clyde built ships. Palatial equipment. 

WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yenge St., Toronto 


AmsnsHu 


We are improving and altering our premises, and must 
make a big clearance of stock by the 20th February. 


Immense _ Bargains 


Wil be put on our counters. 
Dress Goods at 20c., 18c. and 152. for 92. 
Dress Gocds at 303., 252. and 200. for 15c. 
Jackets from £10 to $5 for $2 50 
Jackets from $5 to $3 for $1 50 
See the innumerable bargains early. 


212 YONGE STREET 


at these prices. 


run later on. 





The people who manage hotels, 





tutions say our quilt prices are 

right—a good evidence of values. 
Honeycomb Quilts, 652.. 85>., 90c., $1 15 
Albambra Quilts, 75c., 90c., $1. 


Brighton Q tilts, 950., $1 50. 
Marseilles Quilts, $1 50, $2. 


Blanket and quilt department in 





access. 


R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


Entrance Yonge Street. 


LADIES DON’T WEAR CORSETS BUT FOR 
COMFORT, BEAUTY and HYGIENE 
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102 Wilton Ave. 
Established 1859 


33rd Season. 1600 Pupils 


Classes for Ladies, Juveniles and Gentlemen—private 
and select. Advanced Rehearsals every Wednesday, & to 
llp.m. Orchestra. Dress Rehearsals given periodically. 
No extra charge. See circular or call for terms, &o. 


DRESSMAKING 
ma : LATEST FASHIONS IN 
i Evening Dresses 
Morning Jackets 
Tea Gowns 
Stylishly made. Perfect fit. 
Moderate Prices 


DRESS CUTTING 


Taught daily — orally or 
through mail—by our 


New Tailor System 


Choice Winter 
MI _LINERY in Stock 


MADE ONLY BY 
The American Corset & Dress Reform Co. 





316 VYoage Street, Toronte 





ys is ptt ir rey UZAY ae Pt 


‘UNEQUALLED”’ 


.IS THE VERDICT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


Why Go Bald 


When 





















Established 1860 
J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. + 


MiSs PATON, whose rooms are filled | 
with the latest designs in street and evening cos- 
tumes, has rect ived a consignment of Paris novelties and 
models of handsome costumes for winter wear. Ladies 
will find a variety to meet every occasion, and good fit and 
work guaranteed. . 

Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 


35 King Street East 


Toronte 





Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 
3 Gerrard Street East 
Situations out of the city promptly attended to. 
Ladies’ work emporium ia connection. Orders taken for 
Preserves, Condiments, Pickles, etc. References: Lady 
Macpherson, Chestnut Park ; Mre. Boddy, St. Peter’s 
Rectory, Wiochester St.; Rt. Rev. the Lord Bishop of To- 
ronto, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Rt. Rev. Bishop O'Mahoney. 
London, England, Agency, 334 Sitrand. 


27TH SESSION 


TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 








you can procure 
such pretty 


Wigs, Bangs, Water 
Curled and Wavy 


Fronts 
th i 
Cor. Yonge and Shuter Streets or other suitable coverings. 
Toronto DORENWEND 
. bas the largee 
Is a Practical Commercial and Shorthand Oollege for qulnen ‘ane ib ae 


Ladies and Gentlemen. Is patronized by the leading fam- 
ilies in Canada, and is endorsed by James L. Hughes, Esq., 
and other well-known educationiste. 

For Calendar and Annual Prospectns address the Man- 
ager— J. M, CROWLEY, 
Toronto, Canada. 


from in Canadas, at prices 
to suit the times. 











Kumiss Face Cream 


FOR THE 


COMPLEXION 


SEND 10 CENTS FOR SAMPLE 
1408 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH 


Terente District Agency, 12 King &t. East 
Phonographs and Phonograph Supplies 
* for Sale 

inst in oh f polite attendants, f 

Ons today ord hai Rett em 
Phonograph Parlore (one especially for ladies) in connec- 

tion with Agency, where the choicest musical and vocal 
records may be heard. 

6c. to Hear Any Selection 


KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 


dry and delivered to any part of the city or 


Thoroughly 
swap asahiveesd) vie e ematen for $17 18 wecken #87 20 THE COMPLEXION 
A orate holds as much as a barrel. Senda Ask your druggies for it, or send to 


orates, 
Pour nearest Grocer or Druggiet and telephone 1n70. | P, BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


fhe Best for Ali 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 


Miraculous Water 


FOR 
Removing Pimples, Blotches, &0., and for beautifying 








HE weather the suggestor 
this time — suggestive of 
Our prices are peculli- 


You've not been buying blankets 
Good opportunity 
for stocking up in blankets, for we 
cannot guarantee how prices will 


boarding houses and public insti- 


the basement—roomy and easy of 


= 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


CONSTANCE. 


By F. 0. 


Author of “The Dean and His Daughter,” “ As in a Looking Glass,” &c., 


PHILIPS, 
&e. 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


It was an exceptionally hot June and the 
fresh sea breezes were very enjoyable, but 
never in her life before had Emily Baillie felt 
her position so irksome. She could not forget 
that she was only the governess. and however 
kind and gracious Mrs. Armitage might be, 
there was a considerable amount of bitter 
mixed with the sweets. There were a good 
many guests in the hotel where they were 
staying, although it was so early in the season, 
but Constance held aloof from chance acquaint- 
ances and made no new friends. st , 

“Tl wonder she doesn’t find it dull,” grumbled 
Miss Baillie. ‘‘ Nothing but that perpetual 
Spa and the little strip of embroidery she 
busies herself with the whole time the banda 
plays. Only toconceive that there are women 
who can content themselves with such a nega- 
tive existence.” And she yawned and flung 
her arms above her head. 

It was nearly six o'clock, and Eva had gone 
out shopping with her mother, and Emily, 
having first locked her door, had been solacing 
herself with a French novel. It is doubtful 
whether Constance, whose knowledge of the 
French language was pureiy elementary, would 
have understood the work, but it is very cer- 
tain that if she had she would never have 
waded through a dozen of its pages. A hero- 
ine who allowed her emotional na‘ure to run 
away with her common sense, and her greed 
for unhealthy excitement to override and 
trample upon every law laid down in the 
canons of morality and decency, would never 
have appealed to a woman such as Constance 
Armitage. She would simply have been dis- 
gusted. But Miss Baillie being of another order 
of woman could and did sympathize with the 
unfaithful wife and thought her perfectly 
justified in casting off the yoke and throwing 
in her lot with a more congenial companion. 

“Tam getting tired of respectability. It 
doesn’t suit me.” A little frown passed across 
her brow. ‘* What on earth is the good of 
being a lovely woman if you are never to have 
the chance of being told so?) When 1 am mar- 
ried to Rupert I will have my revenge. I won- 
der if that day is ever ccming. Why does he 
not write? He is not treating me fairly. I 
consented to live for a year in a lady's family 
that I might perfect myself in the ways and 
manners of people in his rank of life before be- 
coming his wife, but for what I see of fashion 
or society I might as well have gone intoa 
convent. Not that I am in the least afraid I 
shall disgrace my position. I am confident that 
I can hold my own with anyone, and I am a 
very great deal cleverer and smarter than ever 
Mrs. Armitage was. I could teach her a lesson 
ortwo. In the first place she doesn’t know 
how to make the best of her good looks. Such 
a dowdy as she is—a touch of rouge makes all 
the difference. She is too colorless and too in- 
sipid. Sheis one of the women whom men 
lose their heads for, and go to the devil for, 
and move heaven and earih to win, and are 
heartily sick of ina month. A man wants a 
spice of Nepaul or Caviare in his married life. 
Even under the most favorable circumstances 
there must be a good deai of sameness about 
it.” 

A vigorous kick on the panel of the door here 
put a summary stop to the young lady’s reflec- 
tions. It was Eva—radiant, laughing, her 
hands full of parcels. 

‘*Oh, Miss Baillie, Aunt Becky has come and 
brought mamma's nice gentleman with her.” 
Emily’s heart gave a sudden leap; it had be- 
come very unruly of late. 

**What can you mean, Eva?” she asked 
sharply. ‘‘ What gentleman?” 

*-His lordship,” answered Eva, curtsying 


gravely, and mimicing toanicety old Dyoe’s | 


voice and manner when speaking of Lord 
Hardstock, who for some unfathomable reason 
was a prime favorite with her. 

Emily turned aside tohide heragita’'ion. He 
was here! She would see him in Jess than an 
hour. Hurriedly she drew out Eva’s dinner 
dress and proceeded to brush ber soft curls. 
And then she threw open her box and com- 
menced to array herself in her most modish 
gown, one that had not seen daylight during 
the time that she had been in West Kensing- 
ton. It was far too pretty, and there was 
nothing to dress for there. But to-night she 
must !ook her loveliest and best. With fingers 
that trembled with eagerness she drew the 
silken lace in and out of the bodice. 

** Won't you get cold?” asked Eva, who-e 
bright eyes were fixed inquisitively upon her, 
and then as she got no answer she added in- 
nocently, ‘‘ What a pity that there wasn’t 
enough stuff to finish it.” And she pointed to 


where, cut square at back and front, it lib:r- | 


ally displayea Miss Baillie’s fine shoulders. 

Mrs. Armitage with some surprise and a 
good deal of annoyance remarked the change 
m her governess’s appearance. It was in very 
questionable taste she thought to wear a low 
dress at a public table d’ hote. But she said 
nothing, and both Mrs. Strangways and Lord 
Hardstock shook hands, and they took their 
places. 

** This is a surprise,” cried Miss Baillie, who 
would have preferred that it should have ap- 
peared that she was in ignorance of Lord Hard- 
stock's arrival. But the enfant terrible called 
out at the top of: her shrill, little voice : 

**I told you all about it. Don’t you remem- 
ber, Miss Baillie?” 

Emily changed color and Lord Hardstock 
laughed, and somehow his laugh nettled Miss 
Baillie. Her food seemed to choke her; she 
could scarcely swallow. She sat between Mrs. 
Strangways and Eva, and exactly facing her 
were Lord Hardstock and Mrs, Armitage, The 


dinner seemed as if it would never come to an | 


end, and thankful at last she rose from ber 
seat. Eva, who had run on ahead, looked 
saucily back at her governess, and at the same 
moment the heavy doors which she had pushed 
backwards swung to upon her. A shriek, a 


scream, and Constance had caught Eva in her | 


arms. The child was frightened and very pale 
but there was no harm done. 

‘** You should not have allowed her to leave 
your side,” said Mrs. Armitage. In her agita- 
tion she was scarcely conscious how aggressive 
her tone was and how much displeasure it con- 
veyed. There were several guests standing 
near, and Miss Baillie caae her head and 
walked deliberately up the long staircase with- 
out vouchsafing a single word in reply. She 
was trembling with anger and furious at Mrs. 
Armitage for having dared to address her in 
such a tone. 

Shortly afterwards Eva appeared, ho'ding 
fast to her mother’s hand, “I think she had 
better go to bed,” said Constance. * Poor 
mite, it has shaken her. I don’t think it would 
be wise to take her on the Spa to-night.’ 

Emily could have wept. Was there ever 
such an omen series of disasters? To be 
kept at home all the evening because of this 
rebellious, tiresome child ! 

“Miss Baillie will nurse me and tell me a 
new story,” said Eva confidently. 

But Miss Baillie did notving of the sort. She 
stood silent and unresponsive while Mrs, 
Armitage gave her orders, and undressed and 
popped Eva into her bed in a twinkling, much 
to that young lady’s astonishment and chagrin. 

“I wish id gone out with mamma and 
auntie,” she remarked plaintively. 

** Ard so you could have done if you had not 
heen disobedient,” snapped her governess. 
** You have been told over and over again not 
to run about in that heedless fashion, and now 
you are punished for it.” 

“I don’t think you are very kind,” said Eva 
with a pout, and her eyes filled with tears. 
And then Miss Baillie took the candle away, 
and the poor little girl cried herself to sleep. 
But in the next room I doubt if Emily was in 


any bappier frame of mind herself. It is doubt- 
ful what amount of pleasure she would have 
gleaned from accompanying Mrs, Armitage 
and her sister to the Spa. Lord Hardstock 
could scarcely have left them unattended to 
walk by her side, ané she felt as if shehad been 
defrauded of her rights,and she worked her- 
self up into a state of wrath thereat. About a 
quarter past nine the little party returned and 
Constance ran upstairs to ask after her darling. 

**She does not seem any the worse, does 
she?” she inquired anxiously. ‘“‘She had a 
nasty blow on the temple.” 

**She has been asleep for more than an hour 
and a half,” replied Miss Baillie ungraciously ; 
‘many children get that sort of knock every 
day in the week.” 

**T am very glad that mine does not.” 

Constance saw that her governess was ruffled, 
and so overlooked the insolence of her manner. 

“And ‘since I am not likely to be required 
have I your permission to go out for a short 
time myself?” 

‘**Most certainly,” said Mrs. Armitage. And 
as she left the room she could not help wonder- 
ing if she had inadvertently given cause of 
offence. 

‘**T do not think I like Miss Baillie as well as 
I did,” she confided tc her sister as they sat 
side by side by the open windows in the 
drawing-room. 

‘“*T should certa'nly give her a hint to dress 
differently,” said Rebecca. ‘I really never saw 
such an exhibition. It was positively indecent. 
I cannot imagine what Lord Hardstock must 
have thought of it.” : 

**T am afraid that is a matter of supreme in- 
difference to me, but since we are on that sub- 
ject let me ask you what could have induced 
! you to bring him down here, Rebecca?” : 

‘*I bring him down here, my dear! I brio 
him! Why, it was he whobroughtme. I tol 
him I thought of spending a week with 
you here, and he said how oda it was, for that 
Captain Berkeley was at the Grand, and he 
rather thought of running down himself. 
What could Tear? I could scarcely find out 
by what train he was coming and arrange to 
follow by the next myself.” 

**No, I suppose not. It is curious how that 
man always manages to get his own way.” 

“Still that unreasoning prejudice, Con- 
stance! I thought it had crumbled away 
months ago.” 

*“*T don’t think I am a woman, easily preju- 
diced, but I have my likes and dislikes like 
everyone else. I say thatI think it is a pity 
that Lord Hardstock should have followed me 
here, and that to have done so shows want of 
tact and bad taste on his part.” 

**I suppose he is only human. After all, 
why will you shut your eyes, Constance? And 
why do you try to steel your heart against 
him? You are bound to give in sooner or 
later.” 

‘* Never—never,” cried Constance angrily. 
‘**Understand me once and for all, Rebecca. 
Lord Hardstock is less than nothingtome. I 
do not like—I can barely tolerate him.” 

“Why inthe world does she try to throw 
dust in my eyes?” reflected Mrs. Strang-ways, 
who might be forgiven for adhering to her own 
opinions, strengthened as they were by the 
very roseate shade Lord Hardstock contrived 
to throw over his relations with Mrs. Armi- 
tage. It was the merest hint, hardly more 
than an inflection of the voice, but it certainly 
conveyed to Mrs. Strangways’ mind that there 
was far more between her sister and Lord 
Hardstock than Constance would admit. 

“It is ashame,” she said to herself. ‘For 
he would suit herso well and he is so dread- 
fully in love, poor fellow.” 

The “‘poor fellow” was a mile away, stand- 
ing at the further end of the esplanade, a cigar 
between his lips and an ugly scowl on his face, 
and by his side stood Emily Baillie. She had 
passed him in the hall as she went out, and 
| bad whispered in his ear : 
| ** IT must speak to you, follow me at once.” 

Anda pretty tramp she had given him up 
those steep inclines, but Emily was in no mood 
for trifling. She had come out here to have her 
say and would brook neitherlisteners nor ob- 
servers, 

** What have you to say to me?” she asked 
suddenly, as she wheeled round and faced him. 

He might have asked that question of her, as 
it was she who had cajoled him to this distance. 

‘* Perhaps you will allow me to get my breath 
before you expect me to talk,” answered Lord 
Hardstock, looking very warm and uncomfort- 
able and decidedly cross. 

Had Emily been wise she would have slipped 
her hand within his arm and waited a better 
opportunity for indulging in reproaches, but 
she was so brimful of her own grievances that 
she lost sight of the discretion that isthe better 
| part of valor. 

“What am I to think of you?” she cried, 
with flashing eyes. ‘‘Are you acting fairly to 
|me? Doyoutreat me as a man should treat 
the woman he means to make his wife? Iam 
utterly sick of it. My love for you has kept me 
| patient until now, but I bave come to the other 
| end of my tether. I will not remain with Mrs. 
Armitage another day, and you must keep 
your promise and marry me at once.” ; 

A mocking laugh broke from Lord Hard- 
stock’s lips. ‘*‘ What an actress you would 
| make ! y Jove, you are superb! ou would 
| bring the house down, Emily. But strange as 
it may appear, I have no taste for amateur 
theatricals so we will come down to the level 
of this work-a-day world. Let me see. You 
accuse me first of neglecting you, and then— 
by the way, I think you for get to state precisely 
what is my second offence—and, lastly, you de- 
mand, yes, actually demand thatI should marry 
It cannot be done, my excel- 








| you out of hand. 
| lent Emily.” 

Miss Baillie felt the ground slipping from 
beneath her feet ; the cool sarcasm and utter 
indifference displayed by the man whom with 
all her faults she deeply loved, blanted the 
weapons in her hand and stayed the sharp re- 
crimination on her lips. 

‘*If ever you should again treat me to such 
an exhibition as this I will never marry you. 
Do you understand me? Never, by God I 
swear it!” 

He hissed the words into her ears, grasping 
her hands firmly in his own. 

“Do you understand me? I will tell Mrs. 
Armitage the truth—what you are and what 
you have always been. [ will declare that I 
was in ignoracce of your real charac‘er until 
months after you entered her service, and that 
moved by compassion and pity I yielded to 
your prayers and remained silent. Now then, 
what would you have to say for yourself, my 

dear child?” 
|; “I should say that you werea fiend—that 
there was no man on all God’s earth so vileand 
base as you.” 

‘*IT am much obliged to you,” said Lord Hard- 
stock, raising his hat politely. ‘* You defy 
me,” he continued, “ bid me do my worst?” 

Emily did not answer him. Her lips were 
livid, her face was ashen pale and she leant 
against the iron railings gasping for breath. 

**Emily, don’t be a fool. Pull yourself to- 
gether.” He spoke roughly but he was terribly 
frightened ; there was a look of death on the 
stricken face. 

A moment later she was sobbing wildly, the 
crisis had passed. He held ber not ungently 
in his arms. It was growingdark. There was 
not asoul in sight. He could feel the quick 
beating of her heart as it hammered against bis 
own. A tinge of pity woke within h m. 

*“* We have each of us said things that we 
must regret,” he said, ‘‘and it will be wise that 
we should both forget.” 

Her lips moved, but no words came, 

‘*T will try and see you oftener, but it will be 
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difficult. You must not be impatient—every- 
thing will come right if you will but wait.” 
And then he drew her arm within his own and 
they walked slowly back towards the hotel. 
As they neared the bridge he paused. 

** Tt will not look well if we are seen return- 
ing together. I will follow you.” 

A scornful smile flitted over her face but she 
made him no answer. 

**Good night, my-——” 

‘“* Hush, you have lost all claim to my regard 
and have no right henceforth to address me 
but as a stranger.” 

“Then you mean——” 

““I think we have both of us made our mean- 
ing so plain that there can be no possible mis- 
take,” she said coldly. 

** Well, if you will have it so.” 

He dropped her hand and she continued her 
way alone. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

It has been truly said that no cord or cable 
covld draw so forcibly or bind so fast as love 
can do with only a single thread, and when 
pride died out, the old devotion rushed back in 
a blinding flood upon Emily's aching heart. 
How mad she had been, how reckless, to cast 
in her lover’s face the affection that had already 
cost her so dear! She felt that whatever 
chanced she must cling to him still, for life 
without him would be but a pitiful thing. 
Without Lord Hardstock all the warmth and 
sunshine would fade out of it. For her love’s 
sake she must humble hers-lf and ask for for- 
giveness. 

The sad white face was pleading for itself. 
Every time he looked at her he longea to draw 
her to his bosom and kiss the drooping lips. 
Aithough he had not the remotest intention of 
making her his wife he did not want to lose her 
altogether. She appealed to him—at any rate 
—to his baser nature. Some people get a good 
deal of satisfaction out of a love that hasa 
spice of devilry, and Emily could be very seduc 
tive and very fascinating when she chose. 

So when a little incoherent note, all blurred 
and blotted with tears, was thrust beneath his 
door dne night, although he smiled ina superior 
manner as he contemplated it, he was well 
pleased that war was at an end between them. 
And both Emily and Lord Hards;ock felt con- 
siderably better and more contented efter the 
quarrel than they had been before it. The 
storm had cleared the air. 

vei how slight was her hold upon him, 
Miss Baillie put forth all her woman's weapons, 
and was wonderfully softened and tender, And 
he well pleased, inasmuch as he had proved 
himself master, could afford to be conciliatory 
and indulgent. 

Of course she could leave Mrs. Armitage if 
she chose to do so, buf she would hardly find 
so pleasant a home combined with such light 
duties elsewhere,and for the short space of 
time that must elapse before she had a home 
of her own, it seemed a pity to make a 
change. Miss Baillie entirely agreed with 
him ; and so everything settled down again. 

Mrs. Armitage was puzzled—puzzl and a 
little troubled. She had written two letters to 
Basil St. Quentin, but to neither of them had 
she received any reply. This was strange, be- 
cau-e she had heard from Daphne, who con- 
stantly made mention of him in her letters, 
that he was in Paris and in perfect health, It 
was impossible that she could write again. 
But it gave her nevertheless a little pang to 
think that she was forgotten, and she found 
herself brooding over it, aud vainly trying to 
account satisfactorily for it to herself. 

That her bewitching little sister in-law was 
at the bottom of the whole mystery she never 
suspected. Daphne's epistles, which were 
characteris ic of herself, were like angels’ 
visits, few and far betweep. She was not a 
good correspondent, and she hated a pen and 
ink mediuw, because it did not allow her to 
make use of the little mannerisms which her 
conversation was so full of. But every now 
and then her conscience pricked her, for she 
was in reality attached to Constance, and then 
she would sit down and scribble off a line, 
which nine times out of ten it was im ossible 
to decipher. Daphne’s writing looked a good 
deal as if a spider had dropped into an ink 
bottle and crawled over a sheet of paper. 

One of these preductions came to hand when 
they had been at Scarborough about a month, 
and Mrs. Armitage had un to talk of home, 
There was a vein of discontent running 

roughout it which startled Constance. 
“Gerald is a perfect tyrant,” wrote the little 
lady, “*‘ and grudges me any sort of amusement, 
I begin to think that single women area good 
deal better off than we married ones.” 

Of course it was a jest, but reading pnetween 
the lines Constance could see that her sister-in- 
law was vexed and troubled, and knowing how 
shallow her nature was, feared the result. 
Constance sat there with the letter in her hand, 
and then she came to a sudden resolution. She 
would invite Dapbne to spend a few weeks 
with herin town. It would be a splendid ex- 
cuse for returniog. Lord Hardstock was still 
at Scarborough, and did not show the slightest 
intention of leaving, and the place had Jost all 
charm for her. The little fable about Captain 
aormeney toe never imposed upon her for an in- 
stant. e was not and had never been at the 
Grand, and the sole reason that had brought 
Lord Hardstock to Scarborough was the fact 
that she was staying there, e felt provoked 
that Rebecca could not or would not see it. To 
make matters worse, this man was actua)] 
under the same roof with herself. He had 
made a feint at first of taking a room at an- 
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other hotel, but gave it up at the end of a 
couple of days. t was noisy, he said, and 
there was not a nice class of people stayin 
there. He liked her hotel so much better. An 
then Mrs. Strangways had proposed that he 
should remove there. Constance could posi- 
tively have shaken her for her interference. 
She was; very vexed, and when appealed to on 
the point by her sister remarked with consid- 
erable a that ‘‘ Lord Hardstock was the 
best judge of such matters,” and the moment 
they were alone turned on Rebecca. 

** You might have spared me this,” she said. 
‘“‘T have a great mind to go back to town to- 
morrow.” 

Mrs. Strangways appeared surprised. She 
found considerable difficulty in understandin 
why her sister should be so much annoyed,an 
could see no valid reason why Lord Hardstock 
should not join their party. 

But from that day all pleasure was gone for 
Constance. Lord Hardstock seemed ubiquitous 
—she could not escape from his presence, 
Whatever she did or wherever she went he in- 
variably appeared on the scene. And now at 
last without giving offence to anyone she had 
a reasonable excuse for bringing her visit to an 
end. The very next morning as they sat to- 
gether on the Spa she broached her plans. 

““T had a letter from my sister-in-law yester- 
day,” shesaid quitely, ‘‘and I find that she wishes 
to pay me a visit at once, instead of waitin 
until August as _ was at first arranged, so 
shall go home on Tuesday.” 

The band was playing the Tour de Valse and 
Constance huramed a few bars carelessly, but 
she did not glance at either of her companions, 

‘* What a pity you are going so soon,’ said 
Mrs. Strangways. ‘The sea air is doing the 
child so much good,” 

““She shall have another holiday when 
Arthur comes home. I cannot disappoint 
Daphne.” 

And then the valse suddenly ceased, and 
they commencec. to toil up the paths towards 
home. 

Constance purposely avoided giving Lord 
Hardstock chance for a (¢ete-a-tete, and con- 
demned herself to a lonely afternoon in her 
own room, but that was infinitely preferable to 
being forced to endure fulsome compli- 
ments and covert love-making. What little 
headway Lord Hardstock had made in her 
good graces he had entirely lost since she had 
seen so much of him, ard she disliked him 
more cordially than she had ever done. He for 
his part was not altogether broken-hearted at 
having an hour er two to dispose of. For the 
last few days he had seen nothing of Miss 
Baillie. Whether it was by accident or design, 
he could not determine, but she had certainly 
contrived to keep out of his way, and he begar. 
to feel a little piqued. Mrs. Armitage was 
perfection—an angel !—but he found it some- 
what wearisome at times to reach up to her 
level. ‘*A saint is all very well for a wife,” he 
told himself, “but give mea sinner for a com- 

nion.” And with this reflection’ he started 
n quest of Emily Baillie. 

She was sitting in a cosy little summer house 
halfway between the bridge and the Spa. Her 
hat was on the ground at her feet and a book 
lay open in her lap. Eva was nowhere in sight. 
Lord Hards‘ock stole softly round to the back 
and whispered in the smal] pink ear. The girl 
sprang to her feet. 

**How you startled me! I never heard a 
sound,” she cried. 

‘* What are you reading?” 

‘ She hid the book among the folds of her 
ress. 

** Don't be ridiculous,” said Lord Hardstock, 
peceeens himself of it bv main force, ‘‘as if 

shou d imagine it was Watts’ Hymns or the 
Pil bald ag ress, or anything elee in the 
goody goody line.” 

- A be cautious. Eva is running up and 
down and sbe will be back in a minute.” 
Nevertheless she allowed herself to be drawn 
closer to his side and gave herself up to the 
pleasure of contact with him. 

** So 7 are off to town on Tuesday?” 

**I did not know, but I am glad of it.” 

‘* Well, so am I for some reasous, First and 
foremost because we can renew the good old 
times, Emily.” 

She glanced up at him with grateful eyes, 
wholly unable to conceal the pleasure his words 
gave her. Then they fell to discussing ways 
and means. 

“You will have many chances to get away 
when Mrs, Gerald is there.” 

*I doubt it. I am more likely to be tied 
hand and foor, Rupert,” she cried impulsively. 
**Do you like children? I don't and can’t. I 
os say it is unnatural and wicked, but I hate 

em.” 

He laughed. ‘‘I think I am rather fond of 
Eva,” be answered iazily. ‘‘ She is such a frank 
little lady.” 

“I'd liketo whip the frankness out of her. 
A spoilt brat—that is nearer the mark. Mrs, 
Armitage makes herself ridiculous about her.” 

** And yet she is not ademonstrative woman,” 

**No, you could scarcely ca!) her that. She 
positively freezes me. ou have known her a 
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long time; was she always like that ?”’ 

**She was always dignified and haughty, but 
somehow I think she has changed of late.”: 

** It is easy to see that she does not like you, 
Rupert,” she said, in sublime unconsciousness 
of the torture she was inflicting, ‘‘ and of 
course that makes her manner more repellent. 
I suppose she has a heart and could be made to 
soften it to something like warmth and light 
under the right influence.” 

**T really don’t know why you should assume 
that I am not a favorite with her.” 

The girl lifted her face to lookin his. The 
resentment in his tone had been somewhatf{of a 
surprise to her; it had never occurred to her 
that Lord Hardstock could care two pinsi for 
Mrs. Armitage. 

‘* Perhaps you are a favorite. How should I 
know?” she replied lightly. ‘‘ Anyhow she 
takes a curious way of showing it.” 

How it maddened Lord Hardstock to know 
that what she said was true. Menlove women 
inso many different ways. With some it. is 
the wild despairing desire for the unattainable: 
with others a fierce greed for possession ; few 
—so few that they are hardly worth recording 
—know anything of a love that is pure and un- 
selfish, giving all and asking for nothing. I 
was very pleasant sitting there with the soft 
lap of the waves as they kissed the shore the 
only sound to break the stillness, The air was 
fragrant with the scent of flowers and Emily 
was in her most charming mood. 

‘Miss Baillie,” cried a small unwelcome 
voice at the entrance. ‘‘Oh, you have come, 
how nice,” and Eva ran in ome herself 
upon Lord Hardstock’s lap. It must be con- 
fessed that at that moment Lord Hardstock 
endorsed Miss Baillie’s opinion of children in 
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eral and of Evainpar’icular. His face was 
not particularly amiable as he glanced down at 
the small torment. 

** We are busy talking,” he said coaxingly. 
«Suppose you go up to the flagstaff seat, and 
look down and see if you can distinguish us 
from there.” 

‘ [knowl can’t. It is too far off,” answered 
Eva, determined not to be Lye ape 

Emily laughed. She was gl that Lord 
Hardstock was baffled, even though it involved 
a certain amount of annoyance to herself. 

‘IT wonder if you could go to the chalybeate 
spring and buy me a Standard?” 

* They don’t sell papers there—only buckets 
and spades.” 

“Oh, very well, buy yourself the biggest 
pucket you cin find and mind you take suffi- 
cient time to choose a nice one.” 

This was a temptation before which Eva 
succambed, and her fat white legs were soon 
ra ‘ing over the ground. 

‘Don’t hurry, Eva,” shouted Lord Hard- 
stock, as he put his hands to his mouth in 
trampet fashion, And then he turned to Emily, 
who was smiling and blushing, well pleased to 
mark his eagerness. It was certainly the hap- 
piest afternoon that Miss Baillie hai spent for 
many weeks. And she almost persuaded her- 
self that the man she loved loved her in equal 
measure. Bit it is folly to wager a woman’s 


fond, foolish heart against an organ of granite 

such as b2at in Lord Hardstock’s breast. 

was bound to ba worsted in the encounter. 
“Good-bye, my little devil!” he whispered, 


as Eva hove in sight with a pail as big as her 


small self held triumphantly forth. 

**When I am your wife I shall not let you 
eall me such names,” said Enily. But Lord 
Hardstock made no answer. 

Liter on, Eva, in great glee, displayed her 

rize to her mother. ‘* See,” said she, ‘‘ what 
ord Hardstock gave me for running away 
while he talked to Miss Baillie.” 5 

‘* Oh, Eva, that is a very strange way of put- 
ting it.” Miss Baillie began to grow rather 
uncomfortable. Mrs. Strangways’ keen eyes 
were bent upon her, and from, that moment 
Rebecca distrusted her. Whatever children 
did or did not do, they were, as a rule, given to 
speaking the trath when they themselves had 
nothing to hide, and she attached far greater 
importance to Eva’s words than did her sister. 

‘* My dear Rebecca, why should he not enjoy 
a chat with Miss Baillie?” said Constance, 
‘‘He has known her intimately for years. 
There is nothing remarkable in it so far as I 
can see,” 

And Mrs. Strangways began to reflect that 
Constance was the most perplexing and con- 
tradictory person she had ever met. 


(To be Continued.) 





The Story of Hilda. 


It was a bright afternoon in Hamburg; as 
Hilda hastened through the streets to reach 
the place where she lived, she wished that 
she could remain in the sunshine for ever, and 
go with the little brother Karl far away from 
everything which made her feel so miserable. 
How different it was only a few years ago, 
when she was still in the beloved village! 
But that was before the dreadful fever 
came to the place, which carried away 
the dear father and mother almost at 
the same time, and brought Karl and 
her to the home of the cruel Frau Becker. The 
husband of the latter had been a devoted friend 
of their parents, and when the children were 
left without anyone to take care of them he 
immediately took them to his home. He did 
this, however, in direct opposition to the 
wishes of his unamiable wife, and after his 
death the widow did not conceal the dislike 
which she bore toward the orphans and that 
she considered them intruders under her roof, 
Removing, shortly after her husband died, to 
this city, she set up a bakery and managed to 
find continuous work for Hilda and Karl to do 





in it. 

Hilda thought she would not be sorry to 
leave anyone except Mina, the small girl who 
waited upon customers in the eee and who 
had b2en kind to herin so many of her troubles, 
Frau Becker scolded all the time, and even 
beat her when she did not perform her work to 
suit her; and did not the rough Max, the only 
son of the widow, torment poor Karl until he 
cried, and when the latter's sister would ran 
to the little fellow’s assistance, give them both 
blows with his fist? 

The girl now reached the bakery; enteriog, 
she was surprised at seeing no one about. 
Where might Karl and Mina be? Did the 
frau know that the shop was left alone? 

The widow was in the back room; but why 
did she appear so agitated as she advanced to- 
ward her? 

** Hilda,” said the woman, after a moment’s 
silence, ‘* pe dreadful has occurred.” 

“Tt is Karl,” cried Hilda immediately. ‘* Oh, 
take me to him.” 

‘*No, itis not Karl. Hilda, did you take the 
Herr Von Leipsinger's purse? He is very 
angry, and says that some one took it from off 
the counter, where he had placed it. And O, 
Hilda, no one but you wasin the shop when 
he was here this meoenisg. 

The girl gazed helplessly at the speaker. ‘‘I 
want tosave you, Hilda,” went on Frau Becker 
eo : ‘and Iadvise you to run away. 
tell you, he is terribly angry, and he will have 
you arrested if he does not find the purse 
soon.” 

**Oh, Frau Becker,” exclaimed Hilda pas- 
sionately, ““how can you say such wicked 
things! The noble Herr cannot think that I 
am a thief! He was always so good and kind 
when he came in here to buy.” 

‘* Very well,” returned the woman coldly, ‘I 
have warned you. My duty is done.” 

Could it be possible? Was Frau Becker only 
trying to frighten her? But no; the widow 
did not deal in jests of any kind. It must be 
true; buta horrible mistake. She would tell 
the Herr so when he returned to the place to 
put her in prison, and beg his permission to 
help look for the purse. And he could not help 
but believe her; she did not look like a thief ; 
all would be well again. But where was Karl? 
She must tell him all about it; yet how fright- 
ened the little fellow would be! 

‘* Frau Becker, where is Karl?” 

‘*I do not know,” answered the widow sul- 
lenly. ‘*He was here when the Herr scolded 
about the purse; I suppose he was afraid to 
return to the house, and wandered away, for I 
last saw him, shortly afterward, in the street, 

Ran away, pepens. in his fear! Lost in the 
great city ! ad never been out in it except 
when accompanied either by Mina or herself ! 
How frightened he would be when he found 
himself alone in some gloomy street ! 4 

“You are going?” demanded the Frau 
eagerly, as the girl moved toward the door, 
“Do you wish to take cnyeag with you 
You ought not to come back very soon.” 

‘*T am going to look for Karl,” replied Hilda, 
with dignity. ‘‘I am not running away ; for 
I did not take the purse. Oh, tell the Herr 
that, if Ido not come back.” 

Again in the street Hilda hesitated a moment 
as to what she should do, and then, almost in- 
stinctively, she walked rapidly toward one of 
the promenades along the waters of the Alster. 
Often had she been there with Karl, wben 
happily permitted to escape from the bakery 
and its evils; and while she would watch the 
movements of the crowds about her, the little 
boy would amuse himself with the swans in 
the water along the way, holding out often bits 
of bread towel the beautiful creatures, and 
shouting with happy semgnter when they 
snatched them from his hand. 

There was Karl's favorite swan now! 
Larger, and to the eyes of the enraptured boy, 
more graceful than ite companions, he gave it 
the application of the ‘‘ Water Prince.” Never 
did it deserve that title more than now, as it 
glided so knowingly toward the place where 
Hilda stood, as if it knew that she was Karl's 
Sister, and could love it for his sake. 

A sudden idea tovk possession of the girl; 
her brother's pet should help her in the search. 
If she could do it. Yes, she must try, 


She 









There's nothing like an umbrella lamp in the house when the pipes burst. 





She wore a green scarf, which belonged once 
to the mother; she prized it accordingly. 
Feverishly unloosening it from about. her 
throat, she hastened to the nearest place along 
the shore where the railing for practicable 
reasons is left away, and temptingly held out 
her hand towards the swan. Ah, Hilda, you 
have never deceived thus before! Alluring it 
until it reached the shore, the girl suddenly 
seized the ‘** Water Prince” with both hands, 
and in 7 of its struggles succeeded in tying 
the scarf about its long, smooth neck. 

Nervously did Hilda walk along the prom- 
enade, watching every movement of the swan 
before her ; often did she tremble lest some one 
would notice the scarf and perhaps take it 
away, as the * Water Prince” drew very near 
to the shore, still struggling to get rid of it. 

It was with no little amount of fear, there- 
fore, that she noticed two persons, in front of 
her, approach the railing and gaze curiously at 
the object of her anxiety ; her terror knew no 
bounds when one of them, who seemed to be a 
very young boy, gave acry of surprise, and his 
companion, an elderly gentleman, made his 
way rapidly toward one of the landings along 
the promenade, and saizing the ‘ Water 
Prince” ee by the neck, soon held 
up the scarf triumphantly in hishand. What 
would be done with her for doing such a thing 
as that? Oh, it was perhaps worse than being 
thought a thief; for the Herr was not so un- 
kind, and for the sake of Karl, whom he called 
his ‘little friend” and ‘ favorite,” he might 
believe her. 

But who would think that she was tellin 
the truth when she told why she put the scar 
about the swan’s neck? Oh, they might think 
she was crazy, like the old apple woman who 
used to be at the coraer yonder, and send her 
to the place where they placed such people, 
-— where she would die of fright the first 
night! 

es, she must have the scarf, for was it not 
all that she had of her mother's things? And 
she cried : ‘‘ O, please, sir, it is my scarf! I did 
not mean any harm! Ask him to give me my 
scarf. kind boy——” 

‘* Why, what's this,” a deep yet kind voic:; 
demanded; while another—a sweet childish 
one—cried joyfully: ‘‘Hilda, we have been 
looking for you everywhere!” 

‘** Karl, Karl, is it vou?” And a little boy 
was clasped in the arms of a sobbing young 
girl, who poured forth her sorrows of the after- 
noon, and fears that she would not see him 
again, with the desperate means that she took 
of finding him, and last, but above all, her joy 
in seeing him once more. 

**So you did not receive our message?” Hilda 
had forgotten about Karl’s companion: she 
loosed up confused in answer to this question, 
ani when she recognized the speaker, she sank 
upon her knees before him. 

“Ob, Herr Von Leipsinger, I did not take 


your purse.” 


The man before whom she was kneeling 
looked thoughtfully upon her. ‘“‘ I might have 
expected this, donkey that I am; the woman 
isa far better schemer than I am. Rise up, 
my, girl, no one thinks | hat you are a thief.” 

hen gently leading the girl to a bench, not 
far away, Herr Von Leipsinger seated himself 
between them ; placing an arm around each of 
them he bade them with affected sternness, not 
to speak a word until he had said all he wished 
to say. ‘‘ In the first place,” he said laughingly, 
“Tam goingto set Hilda’s troubled mind at 
rest ; forI believe she thinks thatI am just 
keeping her here until the men come who are 
going to take her to prison.” He then began 
to explain the affairs of the purse. 

Shortly afcer Hilda left the shop, bent upon 
an errand for, Frau Becker, he went to the 
bakery for the second time during the day, to 
purchase some cakes for the children of a for- 
mer faithful servant, who bad ey died. 
Placing his purse upon the counter and going 
in the back room to see if anyone was there, 
for no one seemed to be in the shop, he re- 
turned to the latter place just in time to see 
Master Max, who must have been hiding be- 
hind the counter, rush precipitately out the 
door; when he looked for his purse, it was 
gone. 

The widow entering the place soon after, he 
related the theft to her, when she denied that 
her son was capable of mare guilty of such 
conduct, and declared that if anyone was a 
thief it was Hilda. He angrily left the bakery, 
threatening to prosecute the thief. Meeting 
Karl and Mina in the street he took the former 


with him for a walk, and bade the latter to tei! 
Hilda when she should return to meet her 
brother and him, at all events, at a certain 
lace along the promenade as he had much of 
mportance to say to both the children. It 
seems, however, that Mina had proved faith- 
less in respect to her duty, in spite of two 
shining marks; and Karl and he had been 
looking for Hilda, until a moment ago, in vain. 
And now,” continued the speaker, “for 
what I wished to tell you in the beginning.” 
He then went on to say that both the children 
had interested him ever since he first saw 
them, several months ago, especially after he 
learned that their former home was in the vil- 
lage near to which his country residence was 
situated. Having recently visited the place, he 
discovered that their parents were people of 
good circumstances, and had left their children 
no little amount of property, which he was cer- 


SS 


tain that Frau Becker had tampered with. 

Now, he could take them away from the 
cruel widow and restore them to their home 
and kinder friends in the village. But how 
would they like to live with him, where they 
could visit all that they loved so dearly when- 
ever they wished to do so, also to study every- 
thing they wished to study under the best pri. 
vate teachers, making the remaining years of 
an old man, who had no one else but them to 
love, happy? And if they agreed to the last 
proposal, there was nothing to do but kiss him 
as a reply, and quickly the two children placed 
their arms about his neck and kissed him 
several times in succession. 

Leaving the now happy orphans under the 
care of his housekeeper at his home, the Herr 
called upon Frau Becker, and briefly stated 
the object of his visir. 

He ound little difficulty in gaining the 
woman's consent to part with the children, 
especially as he threatened to prosecute Max 
unles3 she yielded to his demands, and also 
hinted his suspicions of her conduct in regard 
to the property of which she had charge. 

A few days later, an elderly gentleman and 
two beautiful children, a young girl and a 
small boy, were standing beside two graves, 
freshly bedecked with flowers, in the pictur- 
esque cemetery of a village. 

“She did it all,” the girl said, as she knelt 
before one of the graves, “the mother, Karl, 
led the swan to you, and brought us together 
again.” 

| ** And to Uncle Julius,” replied Karl sweet- 
ly, ‘‘for he was with me, you know; and he 
told us on the bench things which have made 
us so happy.” - 

‘The mother did lead the swan,” said Uncle 
Julius softly, as he led the children away, 
** but her spirit was in Hilda.” 
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CLEANLINESS.—Capilline is the cleanest hair 
restorer known until now. It will keep the 
scalp clean and consequently prevent the hair 
from falling out. 





His Logic. 

** Pat, Pat, you should never hit a man when 
he isdown!” ‘“ Begorra, what did I work so 
hard to get him down for?” 

Poor Thackeray. 

**T think, too, sir,” said the salesman, “ that 
you ought to have acomplete set of Tnackeray’s 
works.” 

“Allright; put them in,” replied Nubuddy. 
‘**Let’s see. That reduces the space how much? 
What's Thackeray's width?” 





Another Point of View. 

Miss Athenia Hubbs (before the Venus of 
Milo)—What symmetry! What beauty! What 
an ideal of loveliness ! 

Miss Bacon (Chicago)—And how sad to think 
that she should be a Dago ! 





Magnificent Vestibule Pullman Sleepers, To- 
ronto to New York, via Erie Ry. 


The Erie have had two of the finest sleepers 
made that money would buy, especially for 
thisrun. They leave Toronto at 4.55 p.m. daily, 
except Sundays, arriving in New York ear 
next morning. Beautiful dining cars attached 
to alltrains for meals. For further informa- 
tion apply to S. J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street 
east, Toronto. 





Ruthington (who has been soooped by the 


uncle's w 
Officer rri 


Haverstraw brick-scows, 


all in one day)—There is at least one soft resti ! 
—Oi wouldn’t go in on thot side o' th’ dock, young feller. It’s jam ful! o’ 


races, jilted by his best girl, and left out of his 
place for me—the river 





NIGHT. 


a Perfect Food, 


&® Put up in 





The only mild 
Stimulant, combined with 







The BEEF gives Blood and Muscle; the PEPSIN aids 
Digestion; the ALE nourishes the system. 





For sale by all Druggists. 
Price 25cts. 
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Pint Bottles. 









Deceptive Appearances 


| 

A Beauport farmer, in 1796, conveying to | 
Quebec a load of firewood, met on the ice on 
the St. Charles River an elderly man, wrapped 
up inagreat coat the worse for usage, and 
wearing an old marten cap; his red, bleared 
eyes were watery. Jean Baptiste took com- 
passion on the woebegone wayfarer, who ap- 
peared tired, and said : 

** You look fatigued, pere; my vehicle is not 
so very grand, but you will fare better on top 
of my load than trudging in this heavy snow.” 

The wayfarer readily assented, and took his 
seat on the load, when a lengthy conversation 
was exchanged between him and the kind- | 
hearted farmer. 

On the sledge reaching the foot of Palace 
Hill, the farmer was rather surprised to see 
that his new acquaintance, without apparent 
regard for his horse, did not dismount, but 
concluded that the poor old fellow was quite 
exhausted by fatigue, and that, as his mare 
was very strong, she would not mind the ad- 
ditional weight. 

“*Guard, turo out!” roared the sentinel on j 
duty, as the sledge passed the city gate. ' 

The elderly man raised his cap. | 

Jean Baptiste looked around, saw the military 
man near, and also raised his red toque, saying, 
** Civility must be returned.” The farmer drove 
on through Fabrique street to the wood mar- 
ket, which in those days stood on the square 
opposite the Basilica, conveying on his load his 
new acquaintance. 

‘*Guard, turn out!” cried the sentry at the 
entrance to the old military Jesuits’ barracks | 
(long since removed). 

Tne aged man saluted the guard and also 
returned the respectful salutation of several 
citizens standing by. 

Jean Baptiste again raised his toque, saluting | 
both the guard and the citizens, apparently 
quite pleased to note the progress of good 
manners in the city since his last visit. 

Finally he stopped his mare, when his new 
acquaintance descended with alacrity, thanked ! 
him civilly for his kindness, and slipped a coin | 
into his mitten. He had nearly disappeared in | 

i 
\ 
| 








the distance when some one ran out and met 
the woodman, asking him how much the 
governor had paid him for the ride. 

‘* What governor?” asked Jean. 
+ governor, man. What ails you? Wake 
up!” 

“Oh, you can't fool me with your cheap 
jests,” said Jean. 

The other laughed. 

‘* Look in your mitten,” said he. 

Jean did so, and much amazed pulled out a 
gold coin. 

“To think I was all the time under the im- 
pression of having merely donea charitable 
deed!" he said. ‘‘Never will I judge of men 
by their appearance after this.” 


——- +e 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE. 


Dr. W. B. Gillies, Winnipeg, Man., says: 
‘*T have used it in a typical case of indigestion 
with biliousness, and found it to be, without 
exception, the best thing I ever used in such 
cases.” 

a ar ee 
Open Confession. 


‘* Here,” said an angry pawnbroker to the 
dude, ‘‘why don’t you pay me, and take out 
your watch?” 

“T can't,” replied the dude. 

‘* Well, you are the worst I ever saw.” 

‘*T guess I am,” cordially admitted the dude. | 
**T haven’t a single redeeming quality.” 


ee 


When the merits of a good thing are con- 
sidered, it only requires proof like the follow- 
ing to convince and settle any doubt: ‘‘Con- 
stantine, Mich., U.S, A., Feb. 16, 1887. Was 
troubled thirty years with pains in the back 
from strain; in bed for weeks at atime; no 
relief from other remedies. About eight years 
ago I bought St. Jacobs Oil and made about 
fourteen applications; have been well and 
strong ever since. Have done all kinds of 


For Biliousness 








work and can lift as much asever, No return 
of pain in years. D. M. REARICK.” 
i ia 
Certainly. 


**Do the cara run to the park all the time?” 
‘** No, sir,” said the conductor ; “ only half the 


time.” : 
“That's funny,” said the stranger. 


does it happen?’ 
‘*Tt takes the other half for to run back,” was 


the answer. 


* How 


ey 


Misses E. & H. Johnston of 122 King street 
west are now offering a number of dress iengths 
atagreat reduction. We have also a choice 
selection of the latest novelties in evening 
wear—silks, embroidered gauzes, chepes, etc. 
Every lady who admires a choice, well-fitting 
gown should inspect our stock. 








His Profession. 


‘* And so you're married, Bridget ?” 

* Yes, mum,” 

‘* What dces your husband do?” 

** An’ shure, mum, he isa railroad director ?” 

‘A railroad director? Why, that is a very 
rupees position. Are you quite sure it is 
that ?” 

** An’ faith an’ doesn’t he stand all day at the 
railroad directing people to the cars ?” 





A Freak of Fate, by the Earl of Desart; St. 
Katharine by the Tower, by Walter Besant , 
The World e Flesh and the Devil, by Miss 
Braddon ; in the Heart of the Storm, by the 
author of The Silence of Dean Maitland, are 
among the late issues in the er Red Let- 
ter Series, and can be had at kstores, 


An Eighteen-Karat Gentleman. 


Mrs. Ipstein.—Vot for are you bowing and 
scraping to dot man ?—is he a friend ohf yours? 

Mr. Ipstein.—No, dot is Mr. Soaker ; he has 
been dree monts by dot K:eley Cure, und hia 
system is chock full ohf gold. 








It seems almost incredible that a remedy has at last 
been discovered for curing this dreadful disease without 
any painful operation. But when we can refer you to 
hundreds of living witnesses who have been permanently 
cured by our wonderful and pleasant treatment you 
should not hesitate to tell your friends the good news 
No Knife! No Plaster! No Pain! Send 6 cents in stampe 
for particulars, and mention this paper. 

StotTtr & JuRY 


CARTERS 
ITTLE 
IVER 
PILLS. 


CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent te a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Puts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying op aye while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 

but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick 


head 
is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do mot. 

CarRTeR’s Lirrie Liver PILts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 


please all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
five for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE 50., New York. 


































J. PICOT, Paris, SOLE FROPRIETOR. 


LESSIVE 
PHENIX 


Makes Hard Water Sott. 
Makes White Clothes Whiter. 


Mak~s Flannels Soft and Clean. 


Makes Fruit Stains Vanish. 








Makes Tin Like Silver. 


Makes Paint L'ke New. 
Makes Glassware Brilliant. 





Makes Earthenware Spotless. 


Makes Windows Like Crystal. 





Makes Baths and Sinks Clean 
end Bright. 
THE ONLY ARTICLE THAT WILL 
CLEAN ZINC. 
For sale by Grocers ard Druggists Everywhere. 


FACTORY IN MONTREAL. 


EVANS AND SONS, SOLE AGENTS. 
~—Antisepties, Surgical Dressings — 
Bandages, Ab- 


Sanitary Towels, Rubber 
dominal Belts and Fresh Vaccine 
Always in stock at 
FLETT’S DRUG STORE 


482 Queen Street West 
Ts ephone 664. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 








Subsci#ptions will be received on the following terms : 
ND ii coda ck vai cee icaveses Secvsesece #2 00 
Six Months PER ts cutdawe Srcdetaenves 1¢0 
Three Months......ccccsseccaccvesssveces 50 

Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 
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A Strange Similarity. 


ECENTLY in SATURDAY 
Niaut there appeared a brief 
humorous sketch entitled, 





Z Notary Vogel’s Joke. It has 
> sometimes been remarked 


that there are certain le- 
gends and jests common to 
all languages; but I think 
there was never a more 
striking instance of the 
truth of this assertion than is to be found in 
the present case. In the opening paragraphs 
of his essay on Mr. Robert Montgomery’s 
poems, Lord Macaulay relapes the following 
fable, which he credits to Pilpay, the Sanskrit 
2 op. Notary Vogel's Joke was credited to 
the German. Readers will observe what a 
striking resemblance the eastern fable bears 
to the western : 

“A Pious Brahmin, it is written, made a Vow 
that on acertain Day he would sacrifice a Sheep, 
and on the appointed Morning he went forth 
to buy One. There lived in His Neighborhood 
three Rogues who knew of His Vow and deter- 
mined to profit by It. The first met Him and 
said, ‘O, Brahmin, wilt Thou buy a Sheep? 
I have One fit for sacrifice.’ ‘It is for that very 
purpose,’ said the Holy Man, ‘that I came 
forth this Day.’ Then the Impostor opened 
a Bag and brought out of It an un- 
clean Beast, an ugly Dog, lame and blind. 
Thereon the Brahmin cried out, ‘ Wretch, who 
touchest Things impure and utterest Things 
untrue, callest Thou that Cur a Sheep?’ 
‘Truly,’ answered the Other, ‘It is a Sheep of 
the finest Fleece and of the sweetest Flesh. 
Oh, Brahmin, It will bean Offering most ac- 
ceptable to the Gods.’ ‘Friend,’ said the 
Brahmin, ‘ either Thou or I must be blind.’ 

** Just then one of the Accomplices came up. 
* Praised be the Gods,’ said the second Rogue, 
‘that I have been saved the Trouble of going 
to the Market for a Sheep! This is such a 
Sheep as I wanted. For how Much wilt Thou 
sell It?” When the Brahuin heard this, his 
Mind waved to and fro, like one swinging in 
the Air ata holy Festival. ‘Sir,’ said He to 
the Newcomer, ‘take Heed what Thou dost: 
this is no Sheep, but an unclean Cur.’ ‘O, 
Brahmin, said the Newcomer, ‘Thou art 
drunk or mad.’ 

“At this Time the third Confederate drew 
near. ‘ Let Us ask the Man,’ said the Brahmin, 
‘whit the Creature is, and I will stand by 
what He shall say.’ To this the Others agreed ; 
and the Brahmin called out, ‘O, Stranger, 
what dost Thou call this Beast?’ ‘Surely, O, 
Brahmin,’ said the Knave, ‘It is a fine Sheep.’ 
Then the Brahmin said, ‘Surely the Gods have 
taken away my Senses,’ and he asked Pardon of 
Him who carried the Dog and bought It for a 
Measure of Rice and a Pot of Ghee, and offered It 
up to the Gods, who, being wroth at this un- 
clean Sacrifice, smote Him with a sore Disease 
in all the Joints.” J. A. T. 


Ep1ror’s Note—The instance narrated above 
is interesting because it illustrates the fact, 
which Mr. Baring Gould has proved, that 
nearly all folk-lore may be traced back to the 
Sanskrit, strong evidence that the human race 
sprang from the people who spoke it. The 
story, Notary Vogels Joke, wa3 adapted from a 
continental almanac which is very popular 
among the peasantry of Southern Germany 
and Switzerland. 





‘The Drama. 


presented at the Grand 
this week, is a somewbat 
theatrical story in a fresh 
and almost idyllic setting, 
Rural Indiana is, I think, 
a locality which has not 
hitherto been presented 
on the stage, and it gives 
a picturesque effect to the 
There is barbecue and a Hoosier dance, 





play. 
but regrettably the characters include but three 
distinct Hoosier types, old Mr. and Mrs, Tute- 
willer, and Col. Henry Clay Risener, a political 


aspirant. The story is of arich young Indian 
ian, Perry Bascom, who has a congressional 
ambition. In a foolish moment he secretly 
marries a flashy, “ white trash” girl named 
Sue Eudaly. After his marriage with her he 


| Rising Sun Roarers band was excellent. 





discovers that Sue already has a husband, a 
Richard White, and has committed bigamy. 
He has bitterly repented his folly in marrying 
her anyway and is giad of an excuse to 
discard her, and in turn falls in love with 
June, a nameless poorhouse girl who has been 
adopted by an old cobbler, Jacob Tutewiller. 
There is one beautiful love scene beneath an 
apple tree in Perry Bascom'’s orchard, on the 
day of the political picnic and barbecue, when 
June consents to marry Perry. Old Tutewiller 
is loath to let Jane marry Bascom. A Bascom, 
whom he believes to have been Perry’s father, 
had robbed him of his daughter years before, 
but June still clings to her lover. She delivers 
to Tutewiller a letter which her own mother 
had given her before she died and which was 
to be read to the man whom June married, 
Then follows an incident which disgusts all 
the finer sensibilities of an audience and looks 
at first sight like a story from the New York 
Town Topics. The letter apparently reveals 
the fact that June is Perry's sister, and 
settles it conclusively that she is the grand- 
daughter of old Tutewiller, the child of the girl 
whom a Bascom had betrayed. This incident 





TORONTO SATURDAY 








produce a new comedy by Justin H. McCarthy. 
This is the younger man of that name—not the 
historian, Mr. Daly also gives notice of a new 
comedy written by himself, soon to be brought 
forward, 

Beerbohm Tree bas been lecturing on Some 
Fallacies of the Modern Stage. He discussed 
Ibsen, Maeterlinck, the literary drama, the In- 
dependent theater, the actor-manager and the 
Sunday question. One of the fallacies of the 
modern stage is that any actor can lecture. 


On Thursday evening next a benefit concert 
will be tendered to Mr. W. J. Dill, the popular 
usher of the Academy,'who met with so pain- 
ful an accident some time ago. Mr, Dill is but 
now able to leave the Hospital, and it is hoped 
that many will be able toattend. The concert 
isin the Auditorium, and reserved seats will 
be fifty cents each and may be procured at the 
box office three days in advance, 


Mr. S. H. Clark announces his annual dram- 
atic recital for February 1 at Association Hall. 
Mr. Clark is always sure to introduce some 
elocutionary classic on his programme, and this 
year he promises the great Forum scene from 
Julius Cezar and Poe's famous Bells. The rest 
of his numbers are new selections, including 
some rare pieces of humor. There will no 
doubt be a large audience to greet him. The 
plan of seats is open at Nordheimer’s. 


' There are said to be two unacted farces by 
the late J. Maddison Morton, An Old Flame, 
and Miss Wigg’s Water Party, but probably 
they were in French usage before Morton stole 
them, for the farces which he penned were 
bardly ever more than translations, like Box 
and Cox. E. E. Kidder has written a play 
with a fishermaiden heroine for Annie Lewis to 
impersonate. Frank Daniels is going to usea 
farce from the French, and the same prolific 
source of transfer will provide a serious piece 
for Robert Mantel]. The play which Emma V. 
Sheridan has made for Mansfield, and which 


is altogether aside from the plot and is but 
introduced that the second act may end with a 
sensation. It is afterwards shown that June 
is but the cousin of Perry, his uncle’s child, but 
the audience has had about ten minutes to be- 
come thoroughly disgusted with the play and 
though the status of the performance is speedily 
recovered, thisincident, but a suggestion though 
it be, isa loathsome and unsound spot in the 
play. 

The third act shows Perry and June married 
and Sue Eudaly seeking for revenge. It is the 
day before election and Sue comes to Perry’s 
saw mill and threatens to expose him in the 
morning papers and so blight the success of his 
party iffhe will not cast off June and promise 
to go away with her. He tells her that she has 
a husband, but she laughs at him and tells him 
to produce White. June appeara and over- 
hears, but she stands by her husband, 
says that Bascom’s political party shall 
not be defeated and attempts to imprison Sue 
in the mill until after election, and spike her 
roorback. By her agility Sue succeeds in im- 
prisoning June in the small office and the fore- 
man, Ben Boone, a lover of hers, coming to her 
aid, Sue escapes to inform the papers and 
settle Bascom’s defeat. Ben Boone grapples 
with Perry and in a fit of jealous rage he lays 
his stunned body on the carrierof the buzz-saw 
and starts the machinery. The real saws are 
whizzing away and the audience is breathless 
as Bascom’s body is slowly borne towards 
them. The imprisoned June, however, smashes 
the office door with a stool, rushes out and 
stops the machinery just intime. This saw- 
mill scene is one of the finest pieces of realistic 
representation *ever seen in this city and has 
the merit of not being forced into undue 
prominence. There is real sawdust and real 
boards are sawed, and the suspense is really 
terrible. One is fearful that June will not get 
out in time and that the leading actor will 
really get cutintwo. Though this scene has 
not the highest kind of dramatic interest, it is 
certainly striking and realistic enough for all. 
Things are cleared up in the last act. White 
turns up in the person of Jim Tutewiller, a 
negro minstrel, who had married Sue under 
his stage alias when she was a circus snake 
charmer. The minor plot motives are rounded 
off, and everyone is happy. The characters of 
the play are most of them the creatures of the 
situation, but they are picturesque in appear- 
ance, and there are a couple of excellent and 
unhampered character sketches. © Profiting by 
Nym Crinkle’s advice, perhaps, the author, 
Joseph Arthur, has made his instances fol'ow 
one another fast and furious. The dialogue is 
good, the humor original and sometimes a 
little overdone and the pathos delicately done 
The construction is particularly excellent. 


















































York in March, is not so much a dramatization 
of Ten Thousand a Year as an attempt to put 
Tillebat Titmouse, the book’s hero, on 
the stage in a force suitable for Mans- 
field impersonation. The fellow wiil be made 
lovable and good-hearted, instead of caddish 
and contemptible. Margaret Mather will next 
month try an adaptation of one of Victor 
Hugo’s works. An opportunity to settle a 
question of originality or plagiarism will be 
afforded by the revival of Eloped with a Circus 
Man, the circus play which is at war with 
the arenic drama, The Country Circus, in 
Philadelphia next week. But is either play 
original? Rhea hasrecently presented Cather- 
ine Howard as a new play. It is only a revision 
of the elder Dumas’ graphic story of the fifth 
wife of Henry VIII. Years ago Frederick B. 
Warde played in this drama in Europe. 





























The author's departure from melodramatic 
methods may be observed in the absence of a 
villain. Ben Boone, who throws Perry on the 
saw mill, is a decent fellow at heart, a some- 















Art and Artiste. 












what light-hearted and roystering youth who HE exhibi- 
is carried away by rage when he thinks that tion of 
Bascom alone stands between him and Sue. sketches 
Mr. Herbert Carr, who played the part, is a SR held by 
powerful actor, who is defective in facial ex- m the On- 






a tario So. 
Aw, ciety of 
“jy Artists 
at has been 
largely attended this 
week, and it is certainly 
an interesting exhibit. 
The exhibit is really 
divided into two parts: 
Thosesketchesexhibited 
by artists and pupils at 
large which cover the west, south and east 
walls, and the collection exhibited by the 
members of the Art Students’ League. Of 
course the latter exhibit must necessarily be 
the most pretentious and elaborate, because 
the chief object of the League is the study of 
drawing and of fine black and white work 
rather than the production of pictures; the 
balance of the exhibition on the other hand 
being of a totally different character and for 
the most part composed of studies and rough 
sketches by men having in view the production 
of larger works. Some good names are missed, 
Homer Watson's for instance; Carl Abrens’, 
although there are some attempts by others to 
arrive at his well known evening effects: Mc- 
Gillivray Knowles’, and among the League 
members, William Bengough’e. 
* 


pression. Much is demanded in the role, and 
Mr. Carr was excellent both as rural buffoon 
and in his heavy work as the almost murderer. 
The same versatility was demanded in the part 
of June. In the first two acts Miss Laura 
Burt is a light soubrette, and in the last two 
has pathetic and emotional work. Miss Burt 
does it all well but her forte is comedy and in 
the tirst act she was almost as good as Lotta. 
Her actions when she “shot at a squirrel, 
killed a cow and shot a man,” were 
particularly funny and she has a great 
deal of magnetism, Perry Bascom was well 
represented by Lawrence Hanley. Sue Eudaly 
had my sympathy. Bascom didn’t treat her very 
well anyway and Miss Harriet Ford, though 
she exaggerated her action somewha’, did gcod 
work in this part. Mr. Ar.hur Moreland was 
very fine as the unctuous (Coi. Risener. His 
colonel is a study from the life. Mr. Charles 
Stedman and Mise Ray Eveleth were exceilent 
a3 Jacob Tutewiller and his wife. They were 
well made up and spoke the Hoosier dialect 
with ease. Miss Alice Leigh was a very good 
comedienne and her Mrs. Hankins was very 
funny. Miss Flora Arthur was a pretty Nell 
Tutewiller and also Dutch senvant maid. Mr. 
C. K. French was an exceedingly natural 
minstre], and Mr. W. E. Crandall was funny as 
Ike Hankins. The playing of the nondescript 
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A. most attractive display is that of Mr. Mat- 
thews. Itis well known that Mr. Matthews 
produces his best pictures on a_ smali 
board, and his mountain and wood sketches 
are excellent. Ihe coloring of Hermit Mount, 
Rainy, is particularly fine. The charcoal 
sketches made by Mr. D. Fowler in 1835 and 
1837 are very interesting. They show an en- 
thusiasm, though withal, a softnessand delicacy 
of treatment, rare now a days. It were well to 
mention also the beautifal relation of tone be- 
tween the background and the drawing itself, 
Mr. Verner’s animal sketches have a harsher 
effect, and although well drawn suffer because, 
though color has been applied to the figures, 
nota dash of it even has been allowed for the 
background. Mr. J. W. L. Forster soil sketches 
are somewhat disappointing, for though they 
seem to have been finished with some pains 
they are thin in tone and have nothing charac- 
teristic about them. Mr. F. L. Foster has a 
very creditable exhibition of water color and 
other sketches, and Mr. W. Cutts shows four 
excellent oil sketches. Mr. Henry Martin has 
adisplay which is for him unusually good. 
The Roslyn Chapel sketch and the Long Island 
one are particularly attractive both in color 
and technique. Miss S. S. Tulley’s oils are in 
her well known vigorous method, and Mr. 
R. F, Gagen has some very pretty water colors. 
Miss Cawthra has some water colors of an ex- 
cellence unusual in an amateur. Two of her 
sketches, one a painting of boats, are of par- 
ticular excellence. Mr. Jacobi's sketches are a 
delight to those who enjoy his peculiar origin- 
ality in color effects. Though somewhat wooly 
in touch they are very striking. Mr. Wilkin- 
son has a fair collection, that of the Lewiston 
Railroad by moonlight being very gocd. Mr. 
W. A. Sherwood’s exhibit is very interesting, 
the portrait sketches of Miss E. Pauline John- 
son, Mr. W. D. Lighthall, The Khan and the 
brother of David Livingstone being well exe- 
cuted and attractive to allcomers. There is a | 







* 
There were a few things about Blue Jeans 
that made me wonder. I wondered why a 
Dutch servant maid out in Indiana ha:pened 
to be able to sing lines from Owen Meredith's 
Lucile. I wondered how it wasthat the Rising 
Sun Roarers happened to know the wonderful 
Torreador song fromCarmen, I wondered how 
a comely woman like Mrs. Hankins could have 
experienced seven husbands and have a twenty 
year old son, at least, by the last one, unless, 
like the woman of the parable, she had married 
seven brother-, And here I wondered most of 
all. I wondered why the author didn't give old 
Jacob Tutewiller better luck with his ten chil- 
dren. Seven died, one went astray, and the 
two remaining ones came home fully intending 
to deceive their parents. I wondered, too, why 
Miss Flcra Arthur didn’t do her skirt dance 
earlier and conduct herself in a manner more 
suitable to a scene of domestic bliss such as the 
curtain went down on. TOUCHSTONE, 










































DRAMATIC NOTES. 

it is rumored that Patti will give Mascagni’s 
new opera, Friend Fritz, before she leaves this 
country. 










Two young men were arrested in Versailles 
for h'ssinga play. The magistrate who tried 
the case discharged them, saying they had a 
right to hiss if they wanted to. 

Next week at the Grand the famous Dutch 
comedian, Gus Williams, will appear in Kep- 
pler’s Fortunes. At the Academy the comedy 
Niobe will re-appear during the first three 
nights. 

On the nights of February 4, 5and 6 the 
Lacrosse Club Minstrels will perform at the 
Academy. This will be one of the funniest 
and most locally interesting events of the 
season. 


Augustin Daly announces that he will shortly 





































NIGHT. 





he will produce at the Garden Theater in New 





pastel of a St. Bernard Dog also, which is one 
of the best things in the room. Miss May 
Martin and Mr. T. Mower Martin have a very 
fair collection, some of the latter's landscapes 
being particularly well executed. The sketch: s 
of Mr. and Mrs. G. A, Reid are the most dis- 
tinctly representative and characteristic of 
what the exhibition aimed to be. The studies 
for two classical subjects are interesting, and 
the studies for Logging give an insight into 
Mr. Reid's methods. The few. pictures by Mr. 
Challener and others of Mr. Reid’s pupils are 
but fair, It is no'iceable that all Mr. Reid’s 
pupils imitate with somewhat equivocal suc- 
cess his use of the blender, and their blurred 
outlines seem an attempt to hide bad draw- 
ing. Mr. Reid also exhibits a splendid little 
sketch by Paul Peel, which is his propery. 
Mr. Wylie Grier has several splendid ol 
sketches. They include A Cornish Valley, a 
very characteristic portrait of Mr. Sam Blake, 
jr.,and a moonlight scene, all of which are 
very attraciive both in color and execution, 
Mr. J. A. Radford has some clever water colors, 
gocdin color and done in a dashy manner ; 
Mr. G. Hahn's sketches show bold design and 
thorough knowledge of anatomy; Miss Win 
deat has some fair water colors ; Me:srs, Reford 
and Bridgeman make a good exhibit. and the 
Central Ontario School of Design has some in- 
teresting charcoal studies from the antique. 


~ 


The Art Students’ Leagueexhibit is very fine. 
The earnest and painstaking young men who 
chiefly compose the League deserve all praise 
for the improvement that they are bringing 
about in drawing in this city. Mr. C. M. 
Manl)’s collection is, of its kind, the finest in 
the room. His pen and ink work is vigorous 
and effective, and his water color sketch, 
Elecampane, is particularly beautiful. The 
Niagara River in a Storm was also very fine. 
Mr. A. H. Howard’s flower studies are deli- 
cately handled, and Mr. R. Holmes’ des‘gns 
afford a good contrast in their bold and vigorous 
handling of black en masse, The latter’s pen 
and ink sketch, The Kitchen Garden, is of 
great beauty. Mr. Holmes does not handle a 
large subject so well, however. Mr. C. W. 
Jeffreys has some fine drawings. The Old Fort 
and A Fence Corner deserve especial mention. 
Mr. O. S. Staples has some vigorous animal 
sketches. Mr. W. D. Biatchley’s work shows 
some promise, and that of Messrs. Kelly, D. F. 
Thomson, Brigden and Cotton also deserves 
mention. Altogether the exhibition is one of 
great excellence, 


I have received a circular for 1892 from The 
Women’s Art Club, which shows a successful 
record for the past year. The Club have taken 
up new quarters in Room 98 Canada Life 
Building, and on Monday, Feb. 1st, an exhibi- 
tion will open and continue until the 6th. The 
private view is to-day, and the collection 
should be interesting. 


Miss Helen Merrill of Picton sat for a minia- 
ture portrait tc Mr. Sherwood this week. As 
Mr. Sherwood ‘s a poet-artist there is a bond of 
fellowship between himself and many of his 
sitters. 


I paid a visit recently to the studio of Mr. 
E. Wylie Grier. Mr. Grier is a strong ac- 
quisition to the art circles of Toronto, and 
it is as a portrait painter that he is entitled to 
most prominence. His methods differ some- 
what from most Toronto portrait painters, 
one of them being to put the atmosphere 
between the spectator and the person he de- 
picts. The best feature of his portrait 
work is the pervading harmony of color 
which he attains. Instead of putiing a 
head against a very dark or black 
background, he chooses some color harmoni- 
ously related to that of the. figure he is 
delineating and gives his whole picture one 
pleasing, almost exquisite tone. I saw his por- 
trait of a Physician, which met with such suc- 
ces+in the English Royal Academy tast year, 
and a portrait of a lady, which is quite as 
fine. Mr. Grier’s knowledge of drawing enables 
him alsoto produce a fine and characteristic 
portrait by the simple means of charcoal. In 
his pictures, toc, Mr. Grier possesses a certain 
quality of grace and sweetness, His The Fates: 
a Rehearsal, is as ¢harming a picture as I have 
seen for a long time. It represents three 
pretty village girls in classical costume rehears- 
ing a tableau, and is full of harmony both in 
color and composition. Mr. Grier is an artist 
worth keeping in Toronto, and I hope to write 
of more of his pictures in these columns, 

CHAD, 





Histories of Words. 


Here area few words which we use every 
day without a thought of their original mean- 
ing. Gazette—is from the name of an old 
Venetian coin, worth about a cent and a half— 
the sum charged for a reading of the first 
Venetian newspaper, a written sheet which ap- 
peared about A.D, 1650. Excruciating—pain, 
like that of a person ‘‘crucified.” How care- 
lessly we use this word of terrible meaning! 
Milliner—a native of Milan, Italy, once famous 
for its manufactures of silks and ribbons. 
Terrier is a dog that pursues animals to their 
burrow in the earth (Latin ¢erra), Stalwart— 
that is ‘‘ worth stealing”—a war term, meaning 
Saxon, a fine soldier worth making captive. 
Salary—at first money given to soldiers to buy 
salt with. In the same way, emolument was 
an allowance of meal. Muscle—a “little 
mouse.” referring to its appearance under the 
skin, Explode—to applaud out, as children 
** clap out” a boy or a girl in the familiar game 
ofthat name. You will find the word used in 
that way, if you care to look, somewhere in the 
eleventh book of Milton's Paradise Lost. Good- 
bye—‘' God be with you.” 








Obeying Orders. 
Spatts—Mr. Dingbatts, I-er-I love your 


daughter and ask your consent—— 

Ceghatte--t ay. sir, she’s only seventeen. 
Ican’t think of her marrying yet. Wait till 
she’s sweaty. 

Spatts—Very well, sir. 

(He sits down and begins to wait.) 





Unprofitable Services 


Janior Practitioner—I respectfully object, 
your honor, to being assigned as counsei/ for 
the prisoner, The last one I defended at your 
regnee never paid me a cent. 

he Judge—Can't you collect your fee ? 
Junior Practi.ioner—No, your honor, 


Th 
hung the man. 7 





o-————. 





A Proper Simile. 


‘* She is a perfect Amazon.” 

‘““Why do you say that? She is not at all 
like the Amazons of old.” 

‘Ob, no; I mean like the river. She has a 
large mouth and babbles on forever.” 

















On the Moor. 


For Saturday Night. 
As one who wanders on a moor at night 
Seeking the house-light that shall guide him home, 
Till, blinded by the darkness beating down 
From the unmoving vault o’er all the earth, 
He sees a hundred false, imagin’d lights 
One after other, and the way is lost,— 
The true light mingled with the falsee—eo that 
He Knows not which be true and which be false, 
But weary falls asleep in deep despair, 
And lies till morning wakes and shows to him 
The great ur quenchable light shining o’er all 
And close at hand the home he sought by night, 

! Yet seeking fail’d to find: even so the soul, 
Benighted here, wanders in search of truth, 
Confue’d by will-o’-the-wisps, ard shall not know 
Which light be true, which light be false, until- 
The future morn of God break thro’ the night, 
Showing the haven of the soul at hand. 

Jas. A. TUCKER. 


Girls Together. 


For Saturday Night. 

O, loves, that witness others passed 
From memory, heart and story, 

Whose well eprings have our heart bloom stayed 
As monumental glory ! 

Sweet loves, true loves ! 
Brightening every weather ; 

Their magic charm wa: o’er us cast 
When we were girls tevether. 





What bounding hearts and looks demure 
Took place <f prep r worry ; 

Life’s burden was an endless song, 
Grief's imitation sorry ; 

Sweet joy, kind joy! 
Brightening every weather ; 

Oht Love’s Young Dream was written sure 
For happy girls together. 


Though Hymen’s bonds may bless or blast, 
The boon not their bestowing, 
True camaraderie of life 
Is only for the knowing. 
Live girls, dear girls, 
Brightening every weather ; 
True to the present as the past 
The loves of girls together. 


What songs to sing ! what dreams to dream 
Of life ideal ever ; 

Other than perfect womanhood 
We contemplated never. 

Pure loves, blest loves, 
Brightening every weather ; 

Bat once this life holds charm supreme, 


That's when we're girls togeth r. JpDRIS. 


The Old Man’s Serenade. 


For Saturday Night. 


Sweet Ioline, when waves cf gold 
Around thy tnowy temples roll’d, 

And emilee illumin’d those dear eyes 
Like sunshine sweeping summer skies, 
Thou wast to me what roses are, 

Yes, more, thou wast my life, my star ; 
I lov’d thee then, I lov’d thee so, 

I lov’d thee then, long years ago. 





Sweet Ioline, since locks of snow 
Around thy saintly features glow, 
And cares, across those orbs of blue, 
Have cast a darker, sadder hue ; 

I love thee still, I love thee more 
Than lov’d I rose or gem of yore, 

I lov’d the gold, I love the gray, 

I love it dearer day by day. 


Dear Ioline, we both shall weep, 
We both shall die, we both shall eleep ; 
We both shall hear that trumpet bold, 
That calis earth’s gray to heav’n’s pure gold ; 
And then, when locks of light shall shine 
Above thy brows in realms divine, 
I'll ask than thee no fairer star 
Where seraphs bright and angele are. 
Ernrat E. Leien. 


Good-bye 


For Saturday Night. 

Those joyous days are past, dear, 
When we were blithe and gay, 

And you 4nd I, in youth’s bright dreams, 
Dreamed life a summer day ; 

But summer days rust close, 
And summer flowers lie 

Beneath the winter's drifted snows, 
No more to please the eye, dear, 
No more to please the eye. 


And oh! the sun has set, dear, 
Upon our golden dream, 

The night we thought could never come 
Has vanished every gleam ; 

Our hopes of life below, 
The pledges that we gave, 

Beneath life’s fateful frost and snow, 
Have found a hopelees grave, dear, 
Have found a hopeless grave. 


The hands that clasped so strong, dear, 
Will clasp in love no more ; 

The feet that went the self-same way 
Are on some other shore ; 

The lips that sang of blies, 
That said our hearts were true, 

Will meet no more in lover's kiss 
And part no more to woo, dear, 
Will part no more to woo. 


It may be you are sad, dear, 
It may be you are gay ; 
What your heart cherished dearest then 
Perhaps ie changed to-day ; 
But whether baim or smart, 
And whether joy or pain, 
Our roads in life lie far apart, 
Too far to meet again, dear, 
Too far to meet again. 


So now a last good-bye, dear, 
Before the song is sung, 

One more sweet note before the strings 
Shall never more be strung ; 

And as we hope to live, 
And as we live for heaven, 

Oh ! let us all our wrongs forgive, 
That we may be forgiven, dear, 


That we may be forgiven. Sam Greenwoop 


The Deatb of Schiller. 


Slowly, slowly sinks the day-star 
‘Neath the waves of purpling light, 
Like a holy freighted vessel 
Fading palely from our sight, 
As the waters that between us 
Rise in long red lines and screen us. 





Lo! yon moon, in veil of orimeon, 
Mounts the orient even’ sky ; 

Sadly from her imperial throne 
Weeps her waning destiny ; 

Her lonely dirge across the sky— 

Must every living creature die | 


** Raise my head,” cried dying S -hiller, 
** Let me see the setting eun, 
Ere to-morrow,” cried the post, 
** And life’s journey will be run. 
Now turn me to the moon,” he oried, 
And blessing all around, he died. 
W. A, Suge woop. 
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Between You and Me. equipsge of swelldom. Far-sighted spectacles Varsity Chat. Mistaken Identity. 
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MPEROR William has broken and away they step, always thinking SUMMING up Prof. Alfred 
out in.a ffeth place, and is at the earth is close under their noses, al- Baker, M.A., paid a neat 
P present interested in "throne. | Ways climbing into nothingness, until they compliment to the speakers ; 
making, pure go'd and purple grow into the desirable stateliness of gait. in the intercollegiate debate. | 
velvet being the materials em- Anything more foreign to humanity cannot be To his mind the “home 
ployed. This young person Is imagined by anyone who has ever gone along team,” Mesers. F. KE. Perrin 
the most trying conglomeration in the ra expecting Seer = ree ae 7s po rage in 
i ntury | 202¢. and every now and then coming rhetoric, and the visitors, 
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will bea success. He feels his own value and ger of McGill, were clear and logical. He de- 
he rates himself high, wisely knowing that Individualities cided the debate in favor of the logicians. They 
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tions, but accept the displayed price of the| One of the prominent preachers of North Da- | !@tion of 1789 have not been beneficial. Mr. O. 
article as its worth and pay accordingly. When | kota is Miss Carrie J. Bartlett, a young woman P. Edgar as essayist, and Messrs, W. P. Reeve 
Emperor William seats himself upon his | who stepped from a newspaper office into a | °24 W. H. Pease as readers added much to the 
golden throne, overhung with its rich and | pulpit. She is said to be successful in her new literary excellence of the evening’s entertain- 
luxurious royal velvet, he wiil probably claim | field, and is popular with her congregation. ment. The Glee Club was heartily received 
RR. and loudly applauded. 


the admiration and homage of many who This is the way the ex-Empress Eugenie re- 
should withhold it, and his stock will go several | cently gave her personality to a census agent : 
points higher. ‘ Marie Eugenie, Countess of Pierreford, sixty- 
four years of age, born in Granada, Spain; 
naturalized in France ; a widow; a traveler. 
Senator Hawley, Charles Dudley Warner, 
and Charles H. Clark have bought the stock 
which their long-time associate, William H. 
Goodrich, had in the Hartford Courant, and 
the last-named gentleman has retired from the 
position of business manager of that paper. 
Lord Hartington, who is the new Duke of 
Devonshire, has sat in Parliament since 1857, 


* 

“Say,” cried a man of deep knowledge to 
me the other day, ‘I have a joke for you, I 
know many of the boys will appreciate it, for 
the majority of them, like myself, are from the 
country.” He proceeded to relate his story 
after the following manner: “A freshman 
who had just arrived in the city called on the 
secretary.of the Y. M. C. A. and examined the 
list of boarding-houses. He did not find one to 
suit him, and said to a senior, ‘ Where is Ros- 


sin's tavern? I will stay there for a few days.’” 
* 


Have any of my bright young readers played 

the game of the Rhymster? I don’t mean by 

t that to inquire as to the possibility of your 
having contributed jingles or jangles to SaTuR- 

pAY Nicut; pas si bete! My game of the Rhym- 

ster is a home game for the amusement of 

those who have brain enough and fun enough 

to play it. The performance is very simple, a 

word is selected and each one must write a 

thought in rhyme, of not more than four lines, 
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Flynn—Did yez moind th’ coach thot wint by? 
Thot was Patsy Donovan, th’ great politician. 
Foorst he wes saloon-kap:r, thin alderman, an’ 
now rollin’ in wealth an’ his own horses an’ 


yee 





introducing the word chosen. It is quite a/ and has in that time served his queen and b ie on sae. a ape of a lecture | wagine. Do yez moind thot, Moikle Mahorey? What it really was. 

curiosity to note the different thoughts sug- | country as secretary for war, postmaster-gen- incr Of the anibadaatina aat Pustdda’ tener — 
‘ : a oc etv 

gested by one word to the various types of | eral, lord of the admiralty, secretary for Ire- on Friday lest. He treated the aks inanex.| ‘Having learned all we could from the police A Famous Scoop 


mind assembled. A very short time is allowed 
for making the rhymes, after which the slirs 
are collected and the prize is awarded to the 
one who has made the best attempt, and who 
has the privilege cf selecting the next word to 
be operated upon. 


land and secretary for India; but his succession 
to the dukedom will probably prevent his ever 
becoming prime minister. 


The daughter of Osman Pasha, the hero of 
Plevna, has become somewhat famous in ‘Tur- 
key of rect nt years for her poetical gifts. She 
lives on the heights of Pera, in a house that 
overlooks the blue Bosphorus and the minarets 
of Constantinople, where every prospect pleases, 
and there is enough of poetry 1n the scenery to 
inspire even a prose writer. 


Gladstone has never used tobacco. He drinks 
very little—so little, indeed, for a British 
statesman, as to amount almost to abstinence. 
A glass of bitter beer at luncheon, and a glass 
of claret or port at dinner, form the limit of 
his indulgence in stimulants. What an an- 
chori'e they would have thought him in the 
days of Pitt and Fox and the three-bottle prime 
ministers ! 


Luigi Emanuele Farina, the Italian deputy 
who died a short time ago, was a politician of 
unique electioneering devices. On one rainy 
election day, he sent to each of about four 
hundred voters an umbrella, with his compli- 
mente. At another time, he had pigs driven 
through the streets with this notice hanging 
through the snout of each: ‘‘ Whoever votes 
for Farina, may eat of me.” 

The Baroness von Zuyllan of Paris has the 
finest stables in the world for her magnificent 
horses. Even those of the great Czar himself 
do not equal them in magnificence. On Sunday 
afternoons she takes her tea in the stables, 
where, down the center of the great building, 
a thick pile carpet is placed, leading up to the 


we hurried away to the hospital, reaching the The mystery of mysteries in the newspaper 
receiving room of that institution by going a | world for years has been how the Herald 


. scored its great ‘‘ beat” in 1887 by printing the 
whole square through a subterranean passage, President’s message in full on the morning of 


not calculated to brighten the fancies of a | the day it was s:nt tothe Senate. True, other 
young fellow learning to be a reporter. In the | papers had brief extracts from the message in 
receiving room, on a hospital bed, we found | thtit second editions, but a censorious public 
h : : a ill . ith eredited them with stealing the matter from 
the woman, propped up on pillows, w & | their contemporary. 
yawning gash in her throat from ear to ear Some managing editors are born with a 
and covered with blood. She wasn’t dead by a Tauben news ;” te is beats i bat 
; ‘ : oubt if many men in that position can boast 
good dea], and her eyes a ere — bright as if of having a great news feature literally thrust 
nothing had happened. She didn’t appear to | upon them. The secret has been hinted at but 
be suffering much, but she couldn't talk, which | never told by the chief participants. Perbaps 
may have been some pain to her. [t was funny , there is a moral in it for evéry managing 


though to watch her try to talk. We would | eae’ weeeeeec 


ask her questions and she would begin an it was at the end of a very dull night. Great 
answer, but the minute she raised her chin the es poe — on on —- — 
‘ - * : ssociate ress had received information 
wound in her neck opened at the windpipe | that the Herald had surreptitiously obtained a 
and all we could get was a peculiar gurgle. | complete copy of President Cleveland’s mes- 
which had a tendency to make the cold chills | sage and te ao a full in the 
’ i . morning. s the Associate ress was the 
run down on back. However, - — custodian of the message, which was to have 
move her head in affirmative or negative, and | heen sent on the following day to every after- 
by using what information we had and guess- | noon customer, this announcement naturally 
ing at a lot more, we learned that her husband | filled its a in New York Si con- 
. : sternation. ere that rumor came from and 
had cut her throat in a fit of jealousy and left | how it reached the Associated Press is still a 
her lying in a hallway where the police found | mystery. 
her. With this much, we got a lieutenant of jaa “SA, neo 7 es custodian i 
‘ 7 : : ' of the messaze, it would never do to permit its 1 
so and Wee Ska oe =, ere iq Premature publication, if it could be prevented. 
We got away about 10.50 or 11, should | Bad faith would surely be charged. It must be \ 
say, and by 2.30 in the morning had visited | suppressed at once. The night manager of that 
more cheap toarding-houses and saloons and mews agency took his bat ard rushed across 


je ;,, | the street. A pneumatic tube connects all the 'y 
that sort of thing than you could throw a brick | offices telopging to the association, but the 


at‘in a week. We raided one livery stable | gen:leman preferred to go in person. He de- 
where the man was supposed to be orto have | garry ote by _ elevator = - —— Union 

¥ uilding, and was soon climbing the iron stairs 
been employed, and though we were not at all | in the Herald office, A moment later, out of 
quiet about it, we had forced the doors, front | breath, he had demanded an audience with the 
and back, and had captured three stablemen | editor in charge, This is about what occurred : 
asleep inside before they knew what had hap- “ T understand that the Hera/d has obtained 


cellent manner and pointed out how mathema- 
ticians had aided in the development of 
music. 


The ’Varsity in a long editorial on some re- 
marks made by Mr. Andrew Carnegie, the iron 
king, regarding universities or “institutions 
that turn out Greeks and Romans instead of 
Americans,” has the following to say: ‘‘ Wher- 
ever the collexe graduate goes throughout the 
country he comes in contact with successful 
self-made men who (justly in a few cases) point 
the finger of scorn at some of his fellow gradu- 
ates, or probably himself, for their want of 
a practical knowledge of common business 
transactions, The successful editors of some 
of our most influential newspapers hold in 
derision our education—men who prcbably 
cannot write faultless literary English, still 
whose opinions, expressed in their own pecu- 
liar style, have more weight with the mass of 
their fellow beings than the beautifully 
rounded sentences of a well trained college 
graduate.” 


We who hai to put away our wheels, after 
the first of January, and resign ourselves to 
the cars, and diphtheria picnics on the street 
corners, while the conductors and drivers ex- 
change the morning's gossip and the horses, 
and we, like Jezebel, ‘‘tired our heads and 
looked out of the window” (and indeed our 
whole bodies were heads!) can now hold our 
tongues about the speed of the Safety. Listen! 
In Hamburg—slow-going, easy-moving, solid old 
North Germancity—acompany has been formed 
toforward folks from Hamburgto a place called 
Buchen, about fifteen miles away, through a 
pneumatic tube. Three go at atime in a little 
car seven feet wide and three feet six inches 
long. Eleven minutes make the trip, and 
though one can’t admire the scenery, one saves 
considerable time. Just fancy! You enter 
the tube, a fearless trinity, the guard shuts you 
in, you sit down, he lets loose the compressed 
air, whoof! it strikes the rear of your car, and 
away you go—more than a mile a minute until 
you stop. By the way, how do you stop? Sup- 
pose the brakes don’t work, and the little car, 
and you, and the other two come shooting out 
into the station h els over head! Ten cents 
you will have to ray, and trust to luck. 


PRIS. 





Prof. Ashley lectured on Saturday afternoon 
before a large audience on Methods of Econo- 
mic Peace. He does not believe in the nation- 
alization of land, has great faith in Trades 
Unions and no confidence in second rate 
economists, 


* 
The rink on the lawn adjoining residence 
is well patronized, and Hockey receives a large 
amount of attention. Mr. C. S. Cameron is 


Ladies, do you ever have to nurse a sick secretary of the club, 


man? I wean aman whois shut in the house, 


in bed, with the grippe, or some o' her unreason- Dr. Coleman of the School of Practical 


able and tiresome malady, while the tide of | tearoom. The horses come up to the table for | Science delivered an address before the | pened the President's message in some underhand 
’ ; : , . : ee ° way, and intends publishing it to-morrow be- ' 
7 city life calls to him from a distance “ Come | Sugar from their mistress, like pet dogs. The | Natural Science Association on Tuesday. His | + By 2.30 every clue had been followed up and | fore it has been delivered to Congress,” ; 
: back!” He begins by using cursory remarks buildings cover over three acres of ground. subject was Some Rare Metals, and he treated | pyn down, and away Irushed tothe office to; ‘‘ Indeed!” : 


‘ : “ ‘*Now, you must not dothis. The Herald is 
write up a blood-curdling — of the | a member of the Associated Press, and the 
murder, and I succeeded pretty well. A queer | honor of the Association is pledged not to cir- 
feature of this case, I may add here, was that culate this message until to-morrow after- + 


the woman’s story, although told right in the noon.” 


5 a ‘* Well, really,” said the diplomatic editor, J 
face of death, for she was not expected tolive | 41, was intensely mystified and inclired to ae 


until morning, was fal-e in every particular, | await developments, ‘‘ what you may or may 
and that she had cut her own throat in a fit of | not do is of very little consequence to the 
jealousy and wanted to saddle the crime on to feral’, ae see assure you will! not influence 
her husband in order that be might hang tor * But I have it from the very best authority 
it. It didn’t come her way, though, for she got that rom already have the message in this 
hey lived toa good old age in | Office and are setting it up.” i 
well and I hope they livec . . ‘“* Suppose we have the message; what then?” j 
great bappiness. 2 : and the editor excused himself, and went out, 
“It was half past three o'clock by the time | ostensibly to consult with some one, but in 
my stuff was in and I drew a long breath, and reality to = his a and consider the 
2 ; 5 situation, for, as may imagined, somebcdy ‘ 
feeling that my day's work was done prepared had been imposing on the Associated Press 
to go home and sleep the sleep of the righteous. | agent. The Herald did not have and did not 
**[ left the office with another reporter and | expect to have the ene ahead of its circula- 
r nall at olice station house | tion by the Association. Aftera fewturnsin the 
with an = i . Nagpal if there was | /2erald's big library-room, the editor decided 
on my way and send bac P ~ | ona line of policy. He returned to the press 
anything there. I didn’t expect anything at agent and informed him that the Herald would 
that hour, ofcourse, but when I got there I | not think of changing any of its plans, even 


ois . Werd had | though the Association were ‘* beaten.” 
found I had something eager ‘ . “a a | ‘Very well,” said the visitor, rising to go; 
just come in that a woman, in the largest and | «if that be the case, the only thing we can do : 
lowest colored dance and boarding house in the | is to send = — A atone 5 Ags se even at 
shot herself, and away we went for | the expense of breaking faith with the Presi- ; 
oe a aa saaebine i got to tbe | 4ent. Our customers must be properly served. ra és 
sh 4 


it in a most entertaining and instructive man- 
ner. 


Princess Mary of Teck, who was to have been 
the bride of the late Duke of Clarence, is 
celebrated as being one of the best dancers in 
London; and it was during the course of a 
dance at Mme, de Falbe’s country house, Luton 
Hoo, that the duke proposed marriage to her. 
She was his frequent partner at all the balls 
which they attended. Her teacher was the late 
Marie Taglioni, Comtesse de Voisins, the most 
graceful and faseinating prima ballerina of 
the nineteenth century, 


When Du Maurier, the English artist, who 
draws such fine, tall women and fat, short 
men, came out as an author not long ago, it 
was suggested that he did so to test his ability 
to earn aliving by his pen should the loss of 
his sight ever make it impossible for him to 
continue the making of pictures. His eyesight 
has been failing and although he has not be- 
come blind, as has been rumored, he will be 
compelled in a few days to undergo an opera- 
tion of a dangerous cheracter. 


Since Dom Pedro’s death the most interesting 
of the ‘‘ Kings in exile” in Europe is ex-King 
Francis of Spain. In every way he is quite un- 
like the Brazilian monarch, for he is so small 
in stature that he seems almost to be a dwarf, 
and he is not noted for any nobility of mind 
He lives at Epinay, apart trom his wife, ex 
Queen Isabella, who occupies a handsome man- 
sion near the Arcde Triomphe. Francis is said 
to be one of the meanest of men, while Isabella, 
despite all her faults and the stain on her 
character, is popular in Paris, because of her 
hospitality and kindness of heart, 


about his disease, he tells you how badly he 
feels, he refuses to take medicine, and when 
you do coax it down, he has a meek martyred 

en. see how-I'm-taken-advantage-ofair, that makes 
youlongtohithim. He gets out of bed to 
wind the clock, and to look out of 
the window when the door beli rings; he 
contradicts you, when you assert the most 
apparent truths, and you aren’t mean enough 
to argue with him, or rather too mean, for 
that is what he wants you to do; he insists on 
having a blotter that he may write important 
let'ers which dwindle down to an inane postal- 
card to some man round town about some 
trivial nonsense; he asks a hundred times 
what time it is, and when at last you remark 
that the clock is in plain sight, he sighs, ‘‘ You 
need not trouble to tell me, I can do without 
knowing.” When a business matter cal!s you 
downstairs he takes an extra dose of tonic, be- 
cause he feels like going to sleep and doesn’t 
want to be wakened at the proper hour, and he 
lays the spcon wet with tincture of iron on 
your best drawn-work tray cloth, and tries to 
wipe up the overflow of the tonic from the 
sheets with a fine embroidered handkerchief. 
He groans, he splutters, he shouts at you, if 
you leave him alone, he jeers at your good joke 
and discredits your specially culled story ; he is 
a nuisance and a disgrace, and then he gets 
well, and goes down town, and boasts that 
“My wife, sir, is a born nurse, best nurse in 
the city.” All this he does and we balance up 
the account and—forgive him! 


wa 


Socrates was ‘‘r presented,’ ‘tried’ and 
“killed” at the Classical Association on Tues- 
day. Those who took an ac'ive part in the 
proceedings were Prof. Hutton, Mr. D. A. 
Glassey and Mr. E. A. Wicher. 


eget.” 
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A Reporter's Night. 


‘* TINHEY say,” remarked 

“an old newspaper 
man to the geng, ‘and 
truthfully, I fancy, that 
no Man sees such a diver- 
sity of life as does a re- 
porter on a daily news- 
paper in a big city. My 
experience in reportorial 
work began in June and 
within ninety days I knew 
the city officials from the 
Mayor to a deputy con- 
stable, and I had on my 
list of acquaintances the 
richest man in the city, 
and the slimmest slip of a newsboy and boot- 
black, who picked his pennies on the street. 
In addition to the necessities of my calling I 
had aluxury or two in the shape of society, 
having a taste that way and gratifying it be- 
tween times, so to speak. 

**One night my assignment was ‘fires and 
stations,’ which, being interpreted, means 
that I had to attend to all the fires in town 
that night and watch the police stations for 
anythingof acriminal or other character falling 
within the purview of the guardians of the 
public peace. I'd had that job before and did 
not consider it much out of the ordinary, so 
before reporting at the office I togged myself 


PPM IE) 


tied This was as the executive editor had hoped. 
front door just as they were bringing her out | He sent for the foreman of the composing-room 
to the hospital wagon, not dead, but dying, for = instructed a — in readiness to set an 
oy sie s, | extra page at alate hour, as it was expected ; % 
by morning she had joined the ao . es | that the President’s message would come in. : 
and having nothing further todo with her we | Sure enough, about one o’clock that night in it 
passed in and up through several floors to the | —_ as ieaiek 4 
y e shooting had occurred he editor hurried it to the composing-room, 
upper one Ww oa = - “al saree ; and subheaded it, sheet by sheet, as it went 
balf an hour before. Na y J | out. Result, the Herald had a page ot the 
was topsy-turvey, and such a crowd of awe-| President's message set, read, corrected and in 
stricken colored men and women I never | the form by shee two oo. while the other 
are shieat llets all | Papers, no ing prepared to handle it, com- 
saw. They had beeo aivoping - ge es | ing unannounced as it did at so Jate an hour, 
ovér the floor, but these were desertec | could only use a few disconnected paragraphs 
now and in little groups here and there | Ss rene oN document. The Herald, 
sollected and were whisprring | thanks to the editor in charge that night, 
they had ne einer in gabduedand frightened | scored a fine ‘“‘ beat;” but that Associated 
together and talking Press agent probably has congratulated him- 
voices of the tragic occurrences, It was another | self for years at having partially defeated the 
case of jealousy and the woman had eased the machinations of an enterprising newspaper. 
ain of her heart by shooting a builet as nearly | The moral for managing editors in this inci- 
P ; Siete | dent is not to believe all you hear, or confess to 
into it as she could. In any event there was a all you do not know. 


big round hole in her breast, and the man on | 
whose account she.had done it was weeping in | 


the corner alone. siz ’ 
“ As it was in a disreputable locality, where ‘ ee eninge eee ea ane, threwsem 

shooting was not infrequent, I didn’t write | that I had the finest complexion he had ey 

more than a dozen lines about it and let it go | seen. 

at that. This I sent back to the office, and at | atte Mr. Sharpe has the 

half-past four in the morning I was at home in | P ng a very far-sighted man, 


bed, sleeping like a top, with never a thought : 
of the day or the morrow.” To Fit as Occasion Requires. 
The veteran straightened up in his chair and | ‘ — Whalen—Hov yez enny short pants f 
scratched a match to light his pipe. Mr. Silverstein—I hafe n 
” =_ ot. I hafe lon 
“Did you go to any fires that night?” asked | ,ants for mens. Buy a bair for your bushes” 
a young reporter. vash ’em vonce, und dey vill fit der chile. I 
The veteran simply looked at him.— Detroit — oo wanke gee nese peat drue a whole 
cheneration e dot. le longer you vash e 
Free Press. | de smaller dey gits. - f 
A Coy Acknowledgement. 
He Declined, 
hlohr—Is anybody waiting upon 
Walker P —— sm Young woman—I want you to draw plans 


iss? 
7Bayche Wayback (blushing)— Yes, sir; Jake | for a nice cozy home. My husband's mother 


ny. will iive with us, and I—— 
Skinner is my steady company Arehitec.— Me aan i rs impossible . 
ou woman— » don’t u 
Dentistry Extraordinary. want’ y you do such 
Mike—I belave ye supply fresh sets o’ teeth, | Architect—No, madam; no architect has yet 
an’ lwant ye t’ put a few into this ould saw o' | been able to draw plans for a house that is 
mine, yer honor. large enough for two women. 





“4t is a good thing to know what one can? 
do,” said a thoughtful man to me to-day, as he 
pulled his gray beard meditatively. “I was 
thinking when I said that, Lady Gay, of how 
many men undertake to make speeches, who 
never could, never can, and never will be able ; 
how many more try to write and are in the 
same fix; to dance, to sing, ob, to do dozens 
of things which they never will be able to do. 
Why don’t they know they can’t?” ‘One 
never knows what one can do till one tries.” 
“Granted, but when one tries and all the 
spectators know the tria) is a failure, why 
doesn’t the man himself accept the fact philoso- 

oD phically and give up? Why doesn’t he know 
too?” Ah, why, why is the blindness that 
hides their homeliness from the plainest 
men and women; that veils their awk. 
wardness ‘and stupidity from the gauche 
and dense; that disguises their absurdity 
from the apes and peacocks of scclety? 
Men who speak, ever so badly, generally try 
from a sense of duty or because it is expected 
of them and they're too proud to decline; 
women who thrash the unoffending piano in 
remonstrant discords, or rend the air with 
slaughtered melodies, do so for the very same 
rea ons, but to those others, no outside pres- 
sure is brought, their blindness and obtuseness 
seem agift of the gods to make them happy 
in spite of fate. 


Survivors of the charge of the L’ght Brigade 
are few enough to make the fact noteworthy 
that Sergeant John Levich of Indianapolis, is 
one of the gallant Six Hundred who withstocd 
the murderous fire of the Russian guns. He 
wears one of the silver medals with four: lasps, 
representing Alma, Balaklava, Inkerman and | out in my society duds and, with another 
Sevastopol, which the Queen gave those who | ‘swell’ who wasn’t a reporter, I began my 
returned from the Crimea. Sergeant Levich night's work by making a tea call at the house 
says that the only other participant in the | of a way-up millionaire. Then for a fashion- 
famous attack who came to the United States | able’thirty minutes the casual ob erver might 
was Michael Lehan, who died in Pittsburga easily have mistaken me for a wealthy young 
tew years ago. The claim is made, however, | swell, or heir to millions, or most anything 
that Thomas Day,a farmer, living now near | eminently respectable except a reporter at $12 
Vevay, Indiana, was one of the historic bat-| a week, which beneath my disguise I was. 
talion. ‘Well, when that thirty minutes was up I 

Mr. Quiller Couch—who is also called Q.—is | went back to my room and putting on my 
a fortunate young man, A writer of twice his | working clothes, went forth to my duties, 
age and fame might think himeelf fortunate in | reaching one of the station houses within the 
securing Mr. Alfred Parsons to illustrate his | next half hour. As I came into the main room 
book, for if there is a more charming delineator | Iran alongside of a man all bloody and bat- 
of English landscape than Mr, Parsons, we | tered, with bis fingers barely hanging on to 
trust he will Jay aside his modesty and come | his hand as the result of grabbing a knife blade 
forth from the obscurity in which he has | ina fight. It wasn’t quite like the scenes from 
languished too long. And Mr, Couch, it must | which I had just come, but I had forgotten 
be said, has honestly deserved his good for- | them in this minor business, and in a short 
tune. He has done all his part to make The | time I knew the story of the fight, and having 
Warwickshire Avon as pretty a book of its | written it up, went into the office and handed 
kind as need be. He has mixed, in exactly the | it in. 
right proportion, the several attributes of the “From this office I went at once to the cen- 
antiquarian, the historian, the lover of nature, | tral station and there found two reporters for 
the observer of man, the humorist, and the | our contemporaries talking over the killing or 
philosopher, and presented the result in a very | attempted killing of a woman by her husband 
attractive style of his own. in & disreputable quarter of the town. 




































Sarcastic. 


By aren ere mci 














Talking of blindness reminds one of an 
absurd but true account of the means taken to 
insure that bigh-bred and aristocratic gait in 
horses, which Is necessary to the success of the 
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CASTLE CARNABAT. 


I 


Nothing about the man served to distinguish 
him from othersin the room. He was gentle- 
manlike, and sufficiently versed in the 
ways of the world to avoid acts that 
might be openly called in question. But 
I had a‘ready reached that stage at 
which I felt that the privilege was mine 
to defend Millicent Deerling from all evil, 
and to my jealous insight the glances he was 
continuaily casting at her seemed so many In- 
sults. Instinctively I divined that he was one 
of those men who, if they never proceed to the 
extremity of forcing their acquaintance ge be 
woman they admire, will ‘et, upon the 
remotest hope of an inirotuction, watch her, 
find out where she lives, and continually throw 


1 in her path. ; e 
“een soon paseed out of my mind, The 


next day Mrs. 


ths must pa3s before we could meet. 

a neatly ® year afterward that I found 
myself lingering along the Rhine. Travelers 
make now beams easily, and thus it happened 
that I became engazed in conversation with a 
fellow traveler on board the steamer Lurine. 
Like myself he seemed an artist, and we found 
plenty to talk about. We spoke of our gene al 
experiences of the picturesque, and of the 
capabilities of the Khine in particular _for 
sketchiog. It was not until some little time 
that 1 took much heed of the man_ him- 
self. Then by degrees a dreamy sense of hav- 
ing gone through my present experience before 
stole over me—one of those indefinable impres- 
sions which, from time to time, are experienced 
by all of us—impressions of events and doings 
and people, wi h which and with whom we 
have been somehow connected, and which are 
not new to us—but which cannot be placed or 
refer-ed to—things that linger in our m'nds in 
an odd andjdistorted fashion. 

Yet, certainly, this gentleman was a perfect 
stranger to me. Nevertheless, I could not re- 
frain from suggesting that we might have met 
before. 

No, he replied, he could not recall my face. 

“But you are English, surely?” I asked. 

‘‘Oh{ no, indeed! My mother was English, 
bat my father was a Corsican.” ; 

On clos? examination I saw many evidences 
of foreign blood about him. But whether 
Boglishman or foreigner, with his good looks 
and polished, gentlemanlike manners, I found 
him a most agreeable, companionable fellow. 

H: was rettrning from Ho'land, he said, 
where he had b2en sketching fiats and wind- 
mills—‘t some commissions which I have hadto 
do for a book, but I feel so glad now to be once 
again in these hills and among these old ruins ! 
I love these castles; that is why I live in one, 
and all the summer I enjoy myself there like a 


prince!’ cae 
* How?” Linquired, “live in one? ; 
*Ye3!” he replied. ‘‘I bought one right 


out. It cost very little, and of course I have 
only furnished and arranged part of it. 
up a valley, not quite on the river-side. If 
you are staying near, I hope you will pay mea 
visit—I should be so glad, so proud, to make 
youabed. Just now, since I have been away, 
there is no one but the old frau who takes care 
of it for me—my sene:chal—my warder—my 
cook—she is everything. Say, will you not 
come? Iam going there straight to day.” 

I was about to thankh m, when our ta'k was 
mterrup’ed by the usual excitement and bustle 
consequent upon making a landing. Our con- 
versation was not resumed until later in the 
day, and when we were just reaching that part 
of the Rhine where the ruins and feudal re- 
main; of bygone time clusters the thickest. 
Then M. Armand de Lauteuille, as I found my 
acquaintance was named, touched me lightly 
on the shoulder and pointing to one of the 
many towers rising in the distance, said: 
“There it is! there is my mountain home.” 
Then so warmly did he insist upon my accom- 
panying him to his home that, almost before I 
was aware of it, I found myself ashore. 

After passing through a straggling street or 
two at the back of the jittle town, our path lay 
up a steep road, winding through a valley lying 
at right angles with the river. A vivid flash of 
lightning, followed by the echoing of thunder 
through the bi'ls, warned us that a storm was 
at hand. The farther we went the worse the 
way became. Heavy rain began to fall. Now 
and again a wild wind whirled down upon us 
from the high crags. Daylight was all but 
gone, and it would have been hard to find a 
more dreary prospect than that before us. At 
the head of the ravioe, which was only reached 
afcer much toil, we branched off by a still nar- 
rewer track, and now slightly descending for 
about five hundred yards, abruptly turned 
round the sheer face of an opposing crag. Then 
I saw, standing out dark and gray against the 
lurid twilight, the keep of my friend's strong- 
hold. The thunder and rain continued to in- 
crease in violence ; the lightning was incessant. 
At last we came upon an open space in front of 
a ruined gateway. I could distinguish a low, 
modern-looking door, and my companion gon- 
gratulated me upon having reached shelter. 
*- Here,” he said, ‘“‘is my aerie. Had it been 
five hundred years azo, you might have trem- 
bled somewhat to have accepted the invitation 
of its owner, ‘and these frowning cliffs and 
darkening skies would have seemed to threaten 
and bode you no good, but now it is different. 
Welcome to Castle Carnabat.” 

He pulled lustily at a loud-sounding bell and, 
after a minute or two, we were admitted by an 
old woman intoa partially paved court-yard, 
in the center of which rose the main body of 
the building. Night was too far advanced for 
me to get more than the barest notion of the 
place, the exterior of which appeared cold and 
forbidding in the extreme. A bright fire glow, 
however, shooting through a half-open door, 
gave cheerful promise of greater warmth with- 
in. Nor was ict broken; forin another instant 
we were standing in front of a pile of logs on 
the hearth of a spacious hall-like chamber. 

An hour after I was seated fete a-tete with 
the lord of the castle over a frugal but substan- 
tial meal. I had been to my dormitory, a snug 
little nest high upin a tower, reached by a 
winding stair, and was beginning to feel quite 
at home, much amused and pleased with the 
novelty of my position. We were in the same 
chamber we had first entered, and from the 
roof of which, suspended by a chain, hung a 
large, antique iron lamp, shedding, Leaueher 
with the fire, sufficient light to show me the 
details of the apartment. They were primitive, 
but highly picturesque. The rough, bare walls 
were only partially hidden at one side by some 
old tapestry. Heavy beams, evidently modern, 
supported the roof, which was lofty, and the 
floor was uncarpeted, save near the table at 
which we sat, and in front of the hearth, where 
a large bear-skin did duty for rug. There was 
a broad, high window at one end, with a rude 
inside shutter across it. The furniture, too, 
was quite in harmony with the place, con- 
sisting of odd, old-fashioned oak chairs, with 
a few cupboards and cabinets,. side tables 
and settees. Over the huge fireplace was 

a life-sized sketch in oil of the head of 
a handsome woman, and here and there, 
minglei with sone pieces of armor, a gun, 
two or three fishing-rods, and a haversack, 
were some other drawings and sketches, 
framed and unframed, hung without much eye 
to uniformity about the walls, against which, 
in a corner near the window, stood an easel 
ani pa‘nter’s appliances. There was an artistic 
studio kind of air about the place, very genial 
to my feelings, aud as I finished my meal, drew 
my chair toward the hearth, and lit my pipe, 
my host doing the same, it was with a sense of 
keen satisfaction that I said: ‘ This must 
indeed be a delightful retreat in summer ; even 
now, with this wild weather howling out<ide, 
icbas a more comfortable look than nany a 
modern drawing-room.” 

“Yes! indeed. But then I hate the cities 
so much and love the mountains so dearly, the 
landscape so much more than the figure, the 
out-door work than the in, that [ have always 


It is | 


id, from a child, I would have a castle, a 

Seaee on a mountain-top—I would enjoy my- 
with dignity.” 

“ar very lendable ambition,” I replied, ** and 

avery wise thing to do; but it is not every 

artist who is so fortunate as you—so fortunate 

as to be able to carry out dreams.” 

“Ah! no, truly—but I am so. I get good 
prices for my copies in the galleries ; and be- 
sides, two years ago I lost my dear mother, and 
she left me some little money. But for her I 
could have done nothing—nothing in the 
world; to her I owe all know.” And he 
stopped abruptly, as his eyes fell upon the 
portrait over the chimney. ; 

‘** ts that she—your mother?” I inquired, fol- 
lowing his look, and rising the better to ex- 
amine the head. 

“Yes; a recollection I did ot her asI first 
remember her. It is not from life; she was 


Deerling and her daughter were | qe A By Be ape 
to sail for Ezypt for the winter, and many not so young pretty y 


I can re rember how lovely she was once—so 
lovely, a3 your Englishwomen always are.” 
Then, suddenly changing from the slightly 
melancholy mood into which he was falling. he 
broke out with a ha'f-wild ejaculation, his eyes 
sparkling, and his nostrils oilating, as he said: 
“Oh, they are ravissantes, your English- 
women!” suiting bis words with that action 
so characteristic of the foreigner when de- 
| lighted, of kissing the closed tips of his fingers, 
and suddenly extending them as he throws his 
hand into the air. 

* You should get married,” I suggested. 

“ Bab, married, indeed! No, not now,” and 
drawing hisch ir nearer to me, bec :ming more 
excited with every word, he went on: ** Look 

ou here; do you think I would mate anyone 
but the right one ; any but the most beautiful 
to be found, mark you, in your country? No, 
by my faith! I will taste the sweets wherever 
sweets are to be found in all countries, all over 
the world; but to link myself for life co any 
| but aw Englishwoman, and that Englishwoman 
the one among them all that I have chosen to 
set my heart upon, I would not do it for the 
| universe,” 
** Well, but is it not possible?” I asked. 
“Yes, quite possib!e, ’ be hastily interrup‘ed, 
‘*to find her, but not to marry her. She re- 
fused me—refu-ed me ‘point blank,’ as you 
say ; told me at once that she would not take 
me. Do you think I shall marry after this—I, 
who put myself with all the adoration of which 
I am capable at her feet, only to be spurned 
like adog? And shallI marry after this? No, 
by the gods! I have waged war ever since 
against all women, especially the Eoglish. I 
look to love now only as a means of vengeance 
against her sex. Vengeance, you know, is dear 
to every Corsican ; and should fate throw that 
girl in my path again—” he kesitated, and after 
a pause added—* well, I would not answer for 
what might happen.” 


II. 


Next day I was agreeably surpri-ed at the 
bold and picturesque situation of the tower, 
and the character of the scenery surrounding 
it. The ruin was of considerable elevation anc 
extent as to broken walls, mounds, and dilapi- 
dated bastions, but it was only a small part 
that had been rendered habitable. 

It was one of those positions evidently 
selected originally for its impregnability, the 
land on one ride shelving steeply away in turf 
and jutting, inaccessible rock, while on the 
other, that looking in the direction of the river, 
was a sheer-down beetling cliff. 1 found that 
when we had left the head of the valley the 
| previous night, and had made asudden turn 
| round the face of the opposing crag before re- 

ferred to, we had em-rg:d on to the ridge ofa 
saddle-backed hill, which, gradually narrowing 
and becoming more precipitous on either side, 
| eventually dove tailed itself into the face of the 





precipice over which hung the cas‘le keep. 

Just at this junction the path was very 
narrow and dangerous, and doubtless in olden 
times had been the scene of many a severe con- 
test, for only by passing it could the plateau 
which spread out in front of the entrance gate- 
way be reached. There was a considerab'e 
drop on the one hand; on the other, the b2gin- 
ning of the precipice, so conspicuous a feature 
of the castle rock itself, and there was scarcely 
room for more than two persons to cross this 
natural but immovable drawbridge, abreast. 
It was pecuiiarly secluded, the before men- 
tioned angle of opposing crag effectually screen- 
ing it from the approach by the valley, while, 
from the construction of the building and lay 
of the land, it was not visible from more than 
two or three windows in the tower, one of 
which, I had discovered at daybreak, belonged 
to my room. 

To explore under the guidance of M. de 
Lauteuille the romantic beauties of the place, 
and to settle on several available subjects 
for my pencil, was my first occupation. 
So p'easant were all my surroundings, and so 
agreeable was my host, that a week slipped 
away innotime. I say he was agreeable, and 
I may add thoroughly hospitable, and yet I 
could not like him. I felt this to be very un- 
grateful and inconsistent, but so it was. A 
certain unscrupulous way of taiking, in which 
he constantly indulged whenever the conver- 
sation turned upon love aud conjugal ties, 
quite repelled me. Nevertheless, I prolonged 
my visit from what was at first to bea few 
daya, to a few weeks. 

One day he suddenly informed me that busi- 
ness calied him for a short time to Frankfort, 
and he ins’sted upon my remaining until his 
return. He had been away two or three days 
only, when, one evening after my work, I 
strolled down to the town and little landing- 
piace where, three weeks before, I had so sud- 
denly made up my mind to accept his hospita- 
lity. A steamer was approaching, and, as I 
stood listlessly watching it, I was startled as 
by an A on beholding among the pas- 
sengera Mrs. Deerling and her daughter—the 

eople of all others whom I least expected. My 
rst thought was to avoid their observation, 
bat at the same moment I was also conscious 
that it was too late, for, by their gestures, I 
knew that they had recognized me before I had 
them. Now, this insignificant town was fot 
usually made a halting-place by tourists; but, 
as the boat gradually drew alongside, I saw 
that the two ladies had suddenly determined 
to come on shore, and I divined intuitively 
that my presence was their reason for doing 
89, and almost before I had time to realize the 
situation I was shaking hands with them. 

‘*Ah, Mr. Elton!” cried Mrs. Deerling, ‘‘I 
told you we should find you out. We came 
upon your name in the visitors’ book at a hotel 
in Cologne, so we knew we were upon your 
track. As soon as we saw ycu Millicent and I 
determined to stop here in order to punish you 
for your bad conduct—I onppeee there is a hotel 
here of some kind—and Millicent shall make 
sketches of your best subjects. I understand 
now vy you wanted to be alone; you were 
afra'd she would take them away from you, 
you selfish man!” 

I stammered out some lame apologies, en- 
deavored to assure them it was quite an acci- 
dent, and, as we proceeded toward the only 
inn in the place, explained how I came to be 
there, feeling inwardly grateful the while that 
my host was away; for,in addition to other 
reasons I had for avoiding Millicent, I felt 
especially uneasy at the thought of her conio 
in contact with Lauteuille. s ill-luck woul 
have it, they found what they chose (from per- 
versity, I believe) to consider ample accomoda- 
tion at the hotel. 

I can but ill describe my sensations when I 
returned to my lonely tower that night. Much 
as I felt the difficulty and awkwardness of the 
situation, there was really no way out of it that 
I could see, except by jumping over that con- 
venient but ugly-looking precipice. And oh, 
weak and irresolute man! was I really sorry to 
be once more within the fatal toils? As I 
one from my high up window out into the 

ark autumn night, was I really sorry to think 
that down there yonder, where one or two pale 
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little town, slept the woman dearer to me than 
all others on earth? WasI really sorry to think 
that, in this respect at least, she was still within 
my reach? I am,afraid not; but the cause of 
my most urgent anxiety now was not this 
sudden upsetting of all my resolutions, but an 
anxiety, as it seemed to me, unduly burning 
and terrible, to keep herclear from an acquaint. 
ance which suggested vague ideas, for which I 
could not account, of mischief, if not of posi- 
tive danger. My only hope was that Lauteuille 
would not return before I had managed tome- 
how to induce my friends to leave the neigh- 
borhood. 

Miss Deerling always set about her drawing 
in a thoroughly professional manner, disdain- 
ing anything that was amateurish. Thus, she 
would have a subject for.the morning, one for 
midday, and a third for the evening effects, 
giving herself up entirely to the work as 
though her livelihood actually depended upon 
it. Her ordinary enthusiasm was greatly 
stimulated by the romantic scenery now within 
her reach, and in two or three days she had 
done several good drawings. The one, how- 
ever, to which she devoted her utmost energy 
was the subject of the castle from the draw- 
hridge, determining to make it something 
more than a ske’ch, and to finish it if 
possible entirely on the spot. The light 
and shade were peculiarly beautiful an hour or 
two after sunrise, and she was often at work 
with me by seven oclock, utterly dis egarding 
her mother's feelings about early rising, and 
frequently in consequence, coming up to the 
crag alone, where I once from the window of 
my room, saw her take up her position. As 
time went on, my anxiety lest Lauteuille 
should return before my friends had departed 
b-came intolerable; I was torn by the most 
conflicsing feelings, for, in addition to my 
forced assumption of indifference toward Milli- 
cent, I was now compelled to assume the cor- 
diality and empressement of a host—to appear 
as if her departure was the last thing I desired. 

Eventually, the day preceding that fixed for 
their departure arrived. Thesketch from the 
drawbridge only wanted another morning's 
work, and it was settied that Millicent should 
spend an hour ortwo upon it on the morrow, 
and in the afternoon they would be abie to 
catch a steamer for Mayence. As I re-entered 
the castle, however, in the evening, the sense 
of relief which was stealing over me was 
quickly and painfully dispelled by the sound of 
Lautenille’s voice in the court-yard calling for 
his senescha', ; 

**Ha! ha!” he exclaimed, as he caught sight 
ofme; *‘ back at last, yousee! ButI am glad 
to find you have not been dull! So, so, you 
rascal, you have found some consolation ; you 
have lured a fair enchantress to my hermit’s 
den! By the body of Bacchus, but you are a 
lucky fellow. Old Lisbeth here telis me of all 
your doings! and how you manage to elude the 
duenna; how you beguile her to think that 
you teach the young one to draw so early in the 
morning! Ho! ho! but it is very sad, such 
deceit! I should not have thought it of you!” 

I need not say how this speech jarred on my 
feelings: and I repliec with some coldness, 
beggiog that any reference to her might be 
couched in more respectful terms. Lauteuille 
bit his lip and an unpleasant glitter came into 
his eyes, but it passed in a moment and he 
good humoredly said: ‘Oh! certainly! I beg 
ten thousand pardons! I mean no disrespect, 
but I shall drink her heaitb, nevertheless ; so 
give me the name of this fair enchantress who 
has done me the honor te visit my castle home. 
Say! now, you will not refuse jour host her 
name; you cannot!” 

Neither, indeed, could I, much as I disliked 
ip any way associating Millicent with him. 

‘* Well, then,” I replied, ‘‘ the lady’s name, if 

ou wish to know, is Deerling, Miss Millicent 

eerling.”” 

The glass which Lauteuille was holding 
shook slightly, and I fancied there was a 
tremor in his voice, as he said: ‘‘A pretty 
name, certainly. Howdoyoucallit? Mil-li- 
cent? Well, then, I drink to the health of 
Miss Millicent Deerling.” And when he had 
drained the goblet, not a sign of his momen- 
tary embarrassment was left. Supper was 
laid, and we sat down to it, but all my at- 
tempts to turn the conversation from my fair 
friend were in vain. Lauteuille constantly re- 
verted to her, inquiring into a thousand parti- 
culars, with a pertinacity from which I could 
not escape. I had been obliged to tell him 
much more about her thanI liked, but I had 
hitherto avoided letting out that Millicent was 
coming in the morning to finish her sketch. I 
was indulging in the hope that she might yet 
get away without an introduction, when a 
point-blank question from my friend frustrated 
my attempt to keep this last bit of information 
from him. He uttered a cynical laugh when he 
learned of the last visit she was to make. An 
abstracted expression, yet one not unmingled 
with satisfaction, stole over his face. He re- 
mained silent for several minutes, as if in dee 
thought, when suddenly looking up, as though 
he had come to some conclusion, he said: 
‘““Why, you have no wine! Ah! the bottle is 
empty, I see. I will get some more.” 

‘*Not for me, pray,” [interrupted ; ‘‘no more 
for me to-night. I have had enough.” 

“Bah! you must have another glass; at 
least, I must, and you will not let me drink 
alone. 1 will get another half flask.” And 
rising with my glass and his own in his hand, 
he went to a cabinet standing at my back at 
the farther end of the room. 

He was some time endeavoring, apparently, 
to find what he wanted. At last he drew a 
cork, acatae “Ah! bere it is! A sample I 
have brought home of some fine Rudesheimer. 
There is just enough for us, You shall tell me 
what you think of it?” He placed my glass in 
front of me and resumed his seat. 

* Well, how goes it?” he asked, as I tasted 
the wine, eying me keenly the whi'e. 

Had but one moment's prescience then been 
granted me to take in the full meaning of his 
glance, my glass would have lain shivered at 
his foot. I would have taxed him to his face 
with his treachery, and so not have rendered 
myself helpless and incapable in the very mo- 
ment of peril. As it was, I swallowed the 
draught, and, although ic left a peculiar flavor 
in my mouth, I pronounced it excellent. 

It was now growing late, and, after a pipe, I 
began to feel very were: Lauteuille proposed 
even another glass before we parted for the 
night, but I resisted, and, becoming now every 
moment more and more drowsy, I rose to go to 
bed. AsI went upto my room this feeling of 
heaviness became s9 intense that I could 
scarcely keep myself awake, and I was in such 
a state of stupor when I reacned the door that, 
without attempting to undress, I threw myself 
upon the bed, and fora time must have been 
qui'e unconscious, 

When at last a sensation of calm appeared to 
come over me, it seemed that daylight was 
creeping in at the high-up narrow window in 
my turret-room. 

n my fancy it increases and the light 
broadens until a direct gleam of the morning 
sun falls across my face. Then my uneasiness 
returns; Iam conscious that I should be up, 
but I cannot rise. I know Iam waited for—I 
am wanted; this intensifies my agony. I 
struggle with all that horrible feeling peculiar 
to such efforts in dreamland. Then, somehow 
it seems that I have managed to leave my bed 
and have clamtered up the window—how, I 
know not—and am looking out upon the ro- 
mantic landscape. I+ is magnificent! and I 
cummand a full view of the approach to the 
castle by the saddle-backed hill and motionless 
drawbridge. Still, I have a great d fficulty in 
supporting myself, for my feet are resting on 
nothing, and | am holding on by the iron bars 
which cross the window—they cut my hands— 
I am now in great bodily pain and I struggle 
and hurt my eeu in my efforts to retain my 
position—for my very life seems to depend on 
my doing so, but my physical suffering is for- 
gotten in the intensity of a mental one which 
ensues—for there, now ve the edge of the 
cliff, at the very spot I know so well, on 
that dangerous little ledge whence she has 
been making her sketch, sits Millicent, 
casting anxious looks around her, as she pre- 


flickering lights showed the situation of the pares to bagin her work. She is expecting me; 
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yet I cannot loosen my grasp upon the bars; I 
cannot leave the window ; I strive totouch the 
floor with my feet in vain! Suddenly, I know 
not how, I loose my grasp, and, falling to the 
ground, I am _ staggering toward the door. 
Yes! Iam awake! but still under the infiuence 
of the stupor—with very much the same sensa- 
tion with which I entered my room the pre- 
vious night—for itis now morning, and the 
sun shines full upon me, as I totter, bewild- 
ered, down the stairs, and into the open court, 

The air revives me, my senses become more 
acute, and now—do I not really hear a faint 
cry for help? OF a certainty! and again an- 
other! I go rapidly forward to the outer 
postern, and, passing through the open gate- 
way, come out upon the plateau in front of it, 
whence I can see the drawbridge and precipice 
so often referred to, 

And there—what isit 1 behold? My dream 
verified? Yes, without a doubt, there are two 
figures asI had seen them in my sleep, and 
now they are aT ! 

Irush forward like Tigh tning, I am upon 
the spot in an instant, acd am about to seize 
Armand de Lauteu lle by the throat, when, in 
turning to protect himself, his foot slips, he 
staggers back a pace or two, and, unable 
to recover himself, falls headlong over the 
precipice. 


OS NSS 


jumbers For Ladies’use, Medium and Broad Points 
M,1G6 8,225 M,287 M,352 616 M616 B. 909 M 
= 985 (oblique |,Fine Points -163,166,287,808,909. 





The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


III Offer for sale all grades- of refined 


I pass over the dire consternation and con- 
fusion which ensued—indeed, I can remember 
no details. Scared and bewildered as I was, I 
have but a dim notion that I bore Millicent, |} 
half-fainting, back into the court-yard of the 
castle. 

“The wretched man was found to be quite 
dead, when, by a very difficult and circuitous 
route, the bottom of the narrow valley, rock- 
bestrewn and bramble-covered, was reached. 
The legal procedure of the country brought 
about an inconceivable amount of trouble and 
delay; and it was while these legal pro- 
ceedings were pending that, being a 





necessarily more than ever into close 
and intimate companionship with my two 
friends, I learned from Mrs. Deerling much 
that threw light upon the whole affair. Briefly, 
Armand de Lauteuille was, despite his artistic 
tastes and his professed love for the pictur- 
esque, an adventurer and a who.to 
carry out this wild scheme of living in a Rhine 
castle, and acting after the fashion of its 
former inhabitants, bad borrowed considerable 
sums of money’ He was, moreover, the man 
whom I had noticed in the opening scene in 
this narrative. From that night, go where she 
would, he was always turning up close to 
Millicent, and always with the same offensive, 
pertinacious, glittering glance, that caused her 
repugnance for him to increase tenfold. On 
the boat from Dover to Calais he made one of | 
the passengers, and endeavored to force his 
acquaintance upon her and her mother by in- 
troducing himself to them as Count Pascani. 
Not deterred by their rejection of his advances, 
he had the eftrontery, then and there, to make 
a declaration of his love, and an offer of mar- 
riage to Miss Deerling in her mother’s pres- 
ence. When dismissed with a contemptuous 
answer he threatened vengeance, 

“This,” continued Mrs. Dzerling, ‘‘ happened 
last year, and not seeing him, fortunately, any 
more, we forgot all about him until the mere 
fact of coming abroad ‘again pnce or twice re- 
called the circumstance to our minds, Oddly 
enough, this was the case when you left us the 
evening before the fatal occurrence. Millicent 
was sitting at the window of our room, and ap- | 
peared some what low-apirited, when suddenly 
she rose and cried: ‘‘I do believe I saw that 
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detestable man just now pass by the hotel!” 

Now, whether in reality Millicent had seen 
Lauteuille pass beneath the window, I cannot 
tell. My own impression is that he had reached 
his home lonz before Millicent fancied she saw 
him. However this may be, certain it is that 
it did not leave sufficient impression on her 
mind in any way to deter or warn her from 
venturing u» to the crag the following morn- 
ing to finish her sketch. , Equally certain is it 
that, sitting thereon absorbed in her work, she 
beheld, instead of me, the man of all others 
calculated to inspire her with terror and dread; 
and certain it is that he did not hesitate to take 
advantage of the lonely and secluded situation 
to throw himself again at her feet. 

Equally certain also isit that, had not my 
love for Millicent been far more potent inits 
action than that devilish drug, Millicent would 
not now be my wife. 
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El Demonio Pass. 


@ne morning not long ago, on my way to St. 
Louis, I stepped on board a Mississippi steamer 
at Memphis, and almost the first man I met on 
» + gi pc deck was my old chum, Harry 

c . ’ 

Our surprise was mutual, as we had last 
parted in Melbourne, Australia, ten years be- 
fore, and I supposed Harry to be still at the 
antipodes. He had saveo my life once on the 
Bendigo diggings ; but that is neither here nor 


there. 

**Good heavens! Will, is this you?” 

‘Bless my soul, Harry! Where did you 
come from?” 

And then we almost hugged egch other, 
much to the disgust of a cynical newsboy, who, 
nevertheless, did not fail to profit by our jubi- 
lant mood, 

We were soon ensconced in a quiet corner 
and my friend was telling his story. It turned 
out that he had invested his ‘“‘dust” in the 
mahogany trade in British Honduras, had spent 
nine years in the business, made a snug little 
= had but lately returned to his native 
land, : 

I omit his interesting account of the details 
of mahogany cutting, and come at once to a 
particular one of his many adventures, Said 





e: 
‘I had been about e'ght years in Honduras, 
when, one day, while on a rather extended 
tree-hunting tramp, I came across a lonely 
hacienda which I had never before seen. 

“Tne day was hot, and I rode up, dismounted, 
and knocked at the door of the house, -It was 
opened, not by the all-pervading muchaco, 
but, much to my surprise, by a beautiful girl of- 
nineteen, whom I knew at first glance to be an 
American. 

‘I was so completely taken aback by this 
astonishing apparition that for some time I 
could only stare in stupid wonder ; but at last 
I managed to stammer, in Spanish : 

*** Do you speak English, Senorita?’ 

“The girl smiled as she replied, in a voice 
sweet as her face : 

““*Ob, yes. My parents and I came from the 
United States.’ 

“Then I told her who I was, and asked fora 
drink of water. 

*“* Come in and sit down, sir,’ she said, ‘and 
I will bring some, fresh from the spring.’ 

*** Oh, no,’ I protested ; ‘just tell me where 
the spring is, and I will bring the water.’ 

“ Without further remark, she handed mea 
wooden bucket and pointed to the hillside, 
where I found a tiny stream trickling intoa 
rocky basin. 

**I might have quenched my thirst then and 
there, but my curiosity was excited, and I car- 
ried the full pail back to the house. The young 
lady gave meaglass, and afcer I had twice 
emptied it she politely asked me to ‘comein 
and rest.’ 

**Now, I wasn'ta bit tired, but my thirty- 
six years had not taken all the romance out of 
me, and I gladly accepted the invitation. On 
eatering the front room, a further surprise 
awaited me inthe shape ofa refined looking 
and very hand:ome woman, appatently not 
much older than myself, who sat in a genuine 
Boston rocker engaged in sewing. 

“The lady rose on seeing me, and my con- 
ductress said: ’ 

“** Mamma, this is Mr. Wood, of the Valley 
Camp, I presume?’ 

‘*T bowed an affirmative. 

***Mr, Wood, this is my mother, Mrs. Fair. 
My own name is Mary,’ 

*** Mary Fair! What a find in this wilder. 
nes3!’ I thought to myself as I went through 
the customary greeting.” 

“IT should say so, indeed!” I interjected, 
“but go on, Harry.” -* 

‘*Well, old man, I stayed two hours at the 
hacienda, and in that time learned something 
of the history of my fair countrywomen, I 
won't go into this, except to say that Mrs. 
Fair wasa native of Baltimore, had come out 
to Honduras with her husband and child some 
years before, and had now been for ten months 
a widow. 

‘*She was merely staying at the hacienda, 
meantime, with no companion but her daugh- 
ter, in order to keep formal possession of is in 
the hope, so far ffied, that the surviving 
partner of the late Mr, Fair might make a fair 
settlement of the company affairs. 

**So much I heard before I left, but after- 
ward I got well posted in the whole business, 
and was lucky enough to secure for the widow 
quite a considerable sum of money out of the 
wreck of her fortunes. Of course, in givirg 
the requisite information, it was necessary to 
call upon my clients occasionally, and I some- 
how seemed to get so dull of apprehension that 
these visits had to be made with increasing 
frequency. 

“There was, toogsome other little service 
always cropping ap that I was able to render ; 
and by the time everything was arranged we 
had become such excellent friends that it was 
with real sorrow I heard Mrs. Fair at last fix 
upon a certain date for her return to the States, 
Before this time came, however, a rather start- 
ling adventure occurred. 

“In carrying on my own business I was 
obliged to go now and then to Balize City, and 
oa these occasions I generally brought back 
with me a large sum of money to pay my work- 
men. I used to ride down to Balize River, 
leave my horse at a hacienda there, take the 
first passiog boat for the port and get back on 
the third day. 

‘* About nine o’clock in the morning on one 
of my return trips, I had ridden over half the 
distance between the river and my camp, when 
some way beyond on the forest tra'l I saw a 
white woman walking swiftiy toward me, 
This was such an unusual sight that I drew 
rein in astonishment; but the next moment 
something familiar in the figure caused me to 
dash forward and I found the pedestrienne to 
be Mary Fair. 

“On coming close I saw that she was very 
pale and almost sinking with fatigue, but her 
sweet face bore an expression of lofty resolve 
which, in my eyes, only heightened its charm. 
Springing from my horse,I seized her hand 
and exclaimed : 

*** Merciful heaven! Miss Fair, what is 
wrong? You here, on foot, and ten miles from 
home! Your mother——’ 

‘***My mother is quite well, Mr. Wood,’ she 
replied, flushing a rosy red; ‘but you are in 
great danger, and—and I came to warn you.’ 

“*To warn me, Miss Fair, and of what?’ I 
asked, ‘Is it possible you have walked all this 
distance merely to do me a service?’ 

“**There was no other way of reaching you,’ 
she said simply. ‘1 had no time to find a 
trusty messenger ; and if you were not inter- 
cepted this side of El Demonio Pass, your life 
would be lost.’ 

‘** My lifelost ! Is the danger then soserious?’ 
I inquired. 

‘“** Yes, yes,’ she hurriedly answered, ‘ and— 
you must not think me unwomanly—I—my 
mo her thought that one of us should come to 
meet you; and you know I could not let her 
take such a journey when—when I am so 
young and strong.’ 

‘*** Bless your noble heart! Tell me all about 
it, Miss Fair,’ said I, leading the agitated girlto 
& seat on a fallen tree. 

*** Well,’ she began, ‘just before dark last 
evening, I went to the spring for water as 
usual. Ihad filled ay foe and was turning 
away, when I thought I heard some one on the 
other side of that little mesquite* grove—you 
know where it is—mention your name, This 
quite startled me; and, hardly knowing why, 
I crept asathy tothe edge of the bushes and, 
ere ng cautiously through, saw that fowr 
Wwickei-looking sambos had camped down 
there for the night. The men were talkin 
very low in Spanish patois, but I heard an 
ucderstood every word, and could hardly keep 
from. screaming, when I heard them arrange 
all the details of a plot to waylay, murder and 
rob you in El Demonio Pass. They said that 
you would have to g> through there some time 
this forenoon and would have a great deal of 
Money with you. I was terribly frightened, 
bat I managed to get away without being seen, 





















lessly as I could and told my mother. 


when the sambos were fast asleep. 
kissed me good-bye, and here I am.’ 
***God tieee your brave soul! 
ever repay — 1 excla'med, 
know, Miss 
**Only with machetes, I think. At least I 


pistols,’ she answered. 
*** Not very Il kely. These fellows generally 


said. 

“** Yes,’ rejoined Miss lair, ‘but they are 
four to one, and expect to rush upon you with 
those horrible knives and kiil you before you 
have a chance to shoot.’ 

‘*Now El Demonio (or the Devil's) Pass isa 
deep gap in the Negra hills, and is so narrow 
that 1n many places a mounted man cannot 
turn atout init. No better spot for an ambus- 
cade can be imagined, as its walls are very 
steep and grown over almost everywhere 
by a dense mass of rhexia thorns, dwarf palms 
and stunted mango trees, furnishing complete 
cover for any number of evil doers. 

“The pass was about two miles eee the 
place where Miss Fair met me, and there was 
no way of avoiding it without making a detour 
of ten times that distance. However, I did 
not wish to shirk the passage, as I was heavily 
armed with a sixteen-shooter rifle carbine, 
slang to the saddle, and a pair of navy re- 
volvers in the holsters, thus giving me com, 
mand of twenty-eight shots—enough, I thought, 
to rout a whole army of half.breeds—and I felt 
very little dreed of a scrimmage. 

‘* With much coaxing, 1 persuaded Miss Fair 
to mount my horse, while I walked by her 
side. and we went slowly on. 

‘* Before making the last sharp turn, which 
would have brought us within 7 of the gap, 
a hundred yards or so ahead, I resun.ed the 
saddle, handed ore of the revolvers to my 
companion, and asked her to remain where 
she was until I returned. 

***Oh, Mr. Wood, let me go with you!’ she 
cried. ‘Perhaps when these bad men see that 
there are two of us they will run away.’ 

**** Two of us,” indeed!’ I laughed. ‘ No. 
no; you might @et hurt, and then how could I 
face your mother?’ 

“*Bat I'm not a bit afraid now, and you 
know two pairs of eyes are better than one, 
and wecan watch both sides of the pass at 
ty my heroine. 

*** You must not think of such a thing, Miss 
Fair,’ [ said ae *Good bye ; don’t fear 
for me; I shall soon be back.’ 

‘“*The now trembling girl gave me her hand 
and I rode forward with my carbine lying 
across the pommel of the saddle. 

“There was no sign of life to be seen as I 
entered the defile, but presently a purple 
macaw, perched on the top of a wild tamarind, 
uttered its harsh cry and began to flit rest- 
lessly about; whether disturbed by me or 
something else I did not know. 

‘Nothing suspicious was visible, however, 
and I supposed that the sambos had not yet 
reached their ambush, when, just as I was pas- 
sing through a rather open part of the gap, I 
heard a slight noise overhead, and, on looking 
up, saw the loop of a lasso fly out from an over- 
hanging rock. I[ stooped like lightning, and 
the deadly noose fell basenionsty upon my back, 

“Then I gave the rawhide line a haif hitch 
around the saddle-tow, and, spurring my horse 
drew it away from its owner, of whom, try as I 
might, I could not catch a glimpse. 

* About twenty yards in front of me a great 
bowlder had fallen into the path, so nearly 
blocking it that there was barely room left 
fora horse to squeeze past. I made up my 
mind that from behind this the decirive attack 
would come, and I held my carbine ready. 

** My horse went quietly along until his nose 
projected beyond the rock, but then he sud 
denly recoiled with a loud snort of alarm, The 
crisis had come! A black hand was thrust out, 
the bit seized and an attempt made to lead the 
animal around the curve; but he jerked back 
in terror and pulled a hideous looking sambo 
into full view. The next instant the miscreant 
fell with a bullet through his brain, and I slid 
off over the crupper, making the horse, com- 
pletely filling the pa-sage, a bulwark between 
the assailants and myself. 

**T horei that the fellows would come out of 
cover now and thus give me an easy victory ; 
but they were too cunning for this, and fora 
minute, perhaps, no move was made on either 
side. The poor horse, unable to advance or 
retreat, stood trembling with fear. His quiver- 
ing ears told me that the rascals were still in 
their hiding place ; and kneeling down on the 
hard path I looked steadily ahead, hoping to 
get a shot past his legs in case they showed 
themselves, 

‘* But they had a safe game. My attention 
was wholly fixed on the da: ger in front, and I 
had totally forgotten the lasso incident, when 
I heard a pebble grate on the trail behind me. 
I sprang to my feet in time to see a machete 
blade flash through the air. The least fraction 
of asecond’s delay and my head would have 
been split, but now I caught the descending 
blow upon my carbine barrel, and almost in the 
same mo ion brought the latter down upon the 
skull of the swarthy brute, who sank lifeless to 
the ground. 

**Naturally, I stood for an instant gazing 
upon my work. The whole episode had not 
occupied one-quarter of a minute. But that 
was enough! The two remaining villains, ap- 
parently having waited for this diversion, had 
crept under ‘the belly of the horse, and,as I 
turned in my tracks, both together threw them- 
selves upon me, not having time nor room to 
strike effectively. 

** They were big, heavy ruffians, and _ the as- 
sault was so sudden that I was borne down at 
once, and lay, in a moment, helpless, with their 
cruel eyes glaringinto mine. But yet, lyin 
flat upon my back, I held with a death-clutc 
to the carbine, and all their efforts could not 
tear it away. The revolver, which I had put in 
my belt, was beneath me, and the scoundrels 
were so hard put toit to hold me down that 
neither ot them dared let go to use his machete. 

“They raved and cursed, pulled and tugged 
like madmen; but still held on. Then a new 
idea struck them. Both knelt with all their 
loathsome weight upon my body, and one of 
them, releasing the hold of his right hand, 
drew a knife. 

“I felt thenthat the end had come, and I 
tell you, Will, that I hated aw/ully todie. In 
less time than the eye can wink, my whole life 
seemed to pass before me, and the instantane- 
ousretrospection ended by an agonizing théught 
of the poor girl waiting for me in the gloomy 
forest, her heroic efforts on my behalf all in 
vain. 

‘I shut my eyes as the murderous wretch 
fixed his gaze upon my bare throat and raised 
his knife on high. But the blow did not fall; 
for, before the armed band had time todescend, 
a blinding sheet of flame shot athwart my 
closed lids,a sharp report rang out, and the 
would. ba assassin fell across my breast, his 
black heart pierced by a bullet from the pistol 
of Mary Fair. 

‘*His accomplice uttered a frightful yell, 
let go the carbine and made a dash up the hill- 
side for cover, Toolate. He had not climbed 
twenty feet when I threw the carrion off, 
somone up and leveled my rifle. The fellow 

ad already concealed himself behind a low 
bush, but I saw it shake, and on the crack of 
my een he rolied down the declivity, stone 

ead, 

“Then I turned to my preserver, who 
had sunk half fainting upon the ground. It 
was not a’time for nice formalities of speech, 
and as I raised her tenderly, I said: 

‘**May Gcd reward you, Mary! You have 
saved my life, indeed, But how did you hap- 
pen to come just at the right moment? 

“The noble girl, deeply moved as myself, 
and many oblivious of etiquette, frankly an- 
swe : 


and then walked back to the house as “-. 

e 
were not at all afraid of the men for ourselves, 
as they knew we had no money to steal; but, 
of course, they would have killed usif they 
had known their plot was discovered. Mother 
said we must warn you at all hazards; sol 
got up long before daylight this morning, 
Mother 


How can I 
‘But do you 
air, how the ruffians are armed?” 


did not see any guns, though they may have 


gamble away everything except their machetes,’ 











see Why 


two men sprang upon you. 


taught me how to shoot.’ 


to her mother’s home, 


hurt. 


qvi'te so good as cur own.” 

“‘And what became of your fair friends, 
Harry ; do you ever hear from them now?” I 
inquired. 

“Yes, often,” he replied. ‘‘ The last time I 
did so, they were welland happy. But let us 
go into tne cabin, old fellow. It’s getting 
rather hot on deck.” 

Harry led the way to a small music-room off 
the ladies’ saloon, but seeing that it was 
already Occupied by two singularly beautiful 
women, I was about to beat a retreat, when he 
laughingly pulled me in, and said : 

** Ladies, this is my old comrade, Mr, T—, 
of whom you have heard me speak so often. 
Wi 1, this is my respected mother-in-law; and 
this” (putting his arm around the younger 
lady) ‘‘is my wife Mary—a young woman for- 
merly addicted to roaming the wilds of 
Honduras and shooting sambos.” 


Books and Magazines. 








Professor Lanciani’s et on The Pageant 
at Kome in the Year 17 B. C., has the foremost 

lace in the Atlantic Monthly for February. 

t is devoted to an account of the public games 
held in Rome seventeen years before Christ, 
and instituted under the patronage of Au- 
gustus, Writing of Rome reminds us of Mr, 
Crawford's second instalment of Don Orsino. 
Another subject, still Italian, is A Venetian 
Printer-Publisher in the Sixteenth Century. 
Henrietta Channing Dana discusses What 
French Girls Study, and gives a very sympa- 
thetic picture of the life of a French school and 
the kind of training which French girls receive 
in it. Professor N.S. Shaler of Harvard Uni- 
versity, a Kentuckian by birth, writes with 
knowledge on The Border State Men of the 
Civil War. Professor E. P. Evans writes about 
Tne Nearness of Animals to Men, and Mr. Al- 
bert H. Tolman devotes an able paper to 
Studies in Macbeth. A discussion of The 
League as a Political Instrument, and reviews 
of a dozen or more volumes of recent fiction, 
under the title of The Short Story, complete a 
number well ccmposed and thoroughly worth 
reading. 





Scribner's Magazine for February contains 
eight illustrated articles representing the work 
of skilful artists. Mr. Coffin’s second article on 
American I\lustration of To-day, discusses a 
notable group of artists, including Blum, Mow- 
bray, Millet. Crane and others, with examples 
oftheir work Another art paper is the un 
published reminiscences of Henry Greenough, 
which concern Wash nuton Alliston as a 
Painter. The fiction includes short stories by 
Octave Thanet, Edwin C. Martin, Bliss Perry, 
and the sixth instalment of The Wrecker, 
whicb is midway in the progress of the story, 
and contains a chapter deepening the mystery 
in regard tothe wreck. An-amusing paper on 
an old Dutch Cockery Book of 1752, by the wife 
of Commander Chadwick, U. S. N., an essay on 
The Illusions of Memory, by Professor Wm. 
H. Burnham, poems by Rose acmhowne Lath- 
rop, Archibald Lampman, and Eliza Wood- 
worth, with the Point of View, complete a 
number which appeals toa wide circle of readers 
interested in many things, 





The complete novel in Lippincott's Magazine 
for February, Roy the Royalist, is by Mr. 
Wiliam Westali, and is a stirring tale of ad- 
venture in the wars of Napoleon. Though its 
events date back nearly a century, they are 
presented in the brisk and business-like modern 
manner. The Journalist Series is continued by 
Mr. Julius Chambers of the New York World 
in an interesting paper entitled The Managing 
Editor. He duly magnifies the office of this 
potentate, discloses some of his secrets, and 
tells by what various means he attains his 
most striking and profitable successes, as in 
two famous cases—the Tribune's list of the 
firms burot out in the great Boston fire of 
November 9, 1872, and the Heralds publica- 
tion, in 1887, of the President's message 
before it reached the Senate. The poets 
are present in unusual numbers, and the 
are mostly women—Louise Chandler Moul- 
ton, Elizabeth Carpenter, Kate Puinam 
Osgood, Kate P. Lathrop and Mary Isabella 
Forsyth. Besides these there are bits of verse 
from Charles Converse Tyler and the late 
Philip Bourke Marston, and a reproduction of 
the true text of St. George Tucker’s song, once 
famous and now (it was thought) in danger of 
being forgotten. A short and highly imagina- 
tive story, Jermyn’s Portrait, by the Marquise 
Clara Lanza, completes the number. 








Hard Luck. 


I called upon my lady love 
Against her stern behest ; 

So she just preesed the button— 
The fvotman did the rest. 


The Brilliant Spirit of Repartee. 


She—It is reported around town that we are 


engaged, 
e—I have heard worse things than that. 
She—I never have. 








Worse and Worse. 

First Girl (writing for the man who doesn’t 
come)—David said in his haste, ‘** All men are 
liars.” 

The Other Bitter One—If he lived in the 
present age, he might have made the state- 
ment at his leisure. 





An Anti-Poverty Union. 


She— Was it a mercenary-marriage / 
He—Yes. They were both too poor to stay 
engaged any longer. 








It Was the First. 


George—Whew! What can be the matter? 
Telegram says, ** Come home, immediately.” 

George (rushing into his suburban home, one 
hour Jater)—Tell me quick, my dear. What is 


it? 
Young Wife~— The baby said ‘* Mama.” 





. In No Hurry, 

Mrs. O'F.—Can I have my husband put in 
jail fer slapping me in the mouth? 

Magistra‘e—Certainly ; that is assault and 
battery. 

** Well, ll come around in about a month 
and make the charge.” 

** Why not bave him arrested at once?” 

* Well, you see, when he slapped me I hit 
him in the head with a rollin’ pin, and he’s now 
in the hospital, and the doctors says he won't 
be able to get out for a month, yet.” 

—_——_____2 oe -—---—- 
Remiaded of Home. 

“And now,” said the Gotham host, as he 
rose from the dining-table, ‘‘ will you step into 
the drawing-room, and join the ladies?” 

** With pleasure,” responded the guest from 
New Orleans; ‘I always attend the drawings 
with great regularity.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Harry, when I heard your first shot, 
I followed you at once, and had just hidden 
myself behind that little bush there, when the 
They were too 
busy to notice me, and I pointed the pistol 
straight at the breast of the one with the 
knife, and pulled the trigger. That is al). How 
glad mother will be now that my poor father 


‘We said a great deal more, you may be 
sure, Will, but it would not interest you ; and 
as Mics Fair was shuddering with horror over 
her own bravedeed, I lifted her once more to the 
saddle, and we set out on our eight mile walk 
Mrs, Fair met us long 
before we reached the hacienda, and was 
overwhelmed with joy on finding us both un- 


“Shortly after this event, I wound up my 
business and returned to the States, where I 
hope to spend the remainder of my life, for in 
all my wanderings I have found no country 




















Correspondence Coupon. 





The above coupon must 
logical study sent in. The 


tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
address Correspondence Column. 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


Katr, Ottawa.—You forgot coupon. See rules. 


taste and uncultivated intuition. Everythirg needs de 
veloping. and you are competent of good things if you wil 
only do the best you are capable of. 


but as one of these quotations seems 
thought I will study it to the best of my ability. 
signed Butterfly. 


plain. 
perception, but is honest affectionate and fond of praise. 


Yvonne.—This is eloquent writing, showing energy, im- 
patience, sharpness of observation and speech, tendency 
to look down rather than =p, prudence and at fficient per- 
severance, rather quick temper, ability and some pride. 
The writer has some insight and tact, but her feelings are 
~not under good control, need sweetening as well as discip- 
line. A good deal of energy is unproductive, and some 
extravagance of ideas is shown, but it is a very interesting 
study. 

FR&THERNF.—A practical, well-controlled and sensible 
character, constant, determined, hasty and prompt in ac- 
tion, lacking in the gentler attributes, tact, sympathy and 
love of your kind are but faintly shown. I should fancy 
self-reliance, independent but not necessarily original 
ideas, precision and care, a certain honesty and directness 
and some reserve your leadirg traite. Several lines make 
for the better traits cf a very much to be respected 
character. 


E.¥k —You have good memory and st flicient self-con- 
trol, but are rather careless, have but little ideality, though 
seem very persevering. You see there are about six of one 
and half a dezen <f the other for and against your success 
in the line you mention. Force and originality are 
shown, also prudence in speech and tenacity. The writing 
is good, though not artistic or particularly refined. It 
shows some eelf-will and pretty good opinion of yourself 
(which has a hetter foundation than is often noticed). 


M. E. A. M—A practical sort of nature, fond cf praise, 
and probably very true and warm in : ffection, judgment 
is good, love of art and some taste for music are faintly 
shown. The writer would keep all her fads and likings in 
proper sul:jection, though her manner or feelings are not 
severely controlled, sometimes her judgment «f others is 
sharp, but it tries to be just, she is careful and prudent in 

h, very decided in opinions. writing shows no ambi- 
tion or wit. I should fancy writer would be a person to be 
trusted and relied upon. 

Vv. J. Crawvrorp.—Yorr letter received with two-cent 
American stamp enclosed. Now, V. J., in the first place, 
the stamp is no use here ; in the second the graphological 
editor has something else todo than make studies and send 
them in letters to California just for the pleasure of oblig- 
ing you—providing envelope, stamp and fifteen minutes 
work for a person who confesses they don’t take our paper. 
No, no, V. J., send half a dollar for your character and 
you'll get it by return mail, that is, if you “happen to 
come across” this number. 


Rowan Tree.—Culture and refined taste, love of society, 
slightly prejudiced or faulty judgment, sustained « ffort 
which grows more determined when once fairly started, 
great powers of imagination and a slightly romantic tend- 
ency, some temper of the still and dangerous sort, care for 
details and general conscientiousness. What this beauti- 
fal writing lacks is buoyancy, hope and a sense cf humor. 
All the fair lines are decided, self-respecting and admir- 
able, but it is rather cold, proud ani se/f-sufficient. I 
salaam to such writing, but I don’t smile at it or remark 
**a dear little woman,” as I do to some. 


OrtHODCcIA.—I hope you enclosed a cuupon, my friend. 
I don’t find one in your envelope, but perhaps it has fallen 
out, and as the fatal blue pencil mark which dooms the 
careless oné is not on the envelope, I dare say it did. Your 
very elcquent writing speaks loudly of hope, ambition, 
large plans, good ability, some force but not enough con- 
centration. All your ideas go up, not dowp. You are full 
of fun and rather witty, but your wit is never ill-natured, 
nor do you parade if. Generous in your dealings, happy 
even in tryiog circumstances, you are without doubt a 
good cre iture and popular. 

Marir Lovise.—I set aside your letter to answer at 
once, but it has been unintenticnally put back in the pro- 
perorder. Ido hope scme cf the trouble has lightened 
since November. My dear, whenever you feel like writing, 
doso. I shail be very glad to answer you, and will do so 
atonce. Asto your writing, while itis very legible, it is 
not very pretty, but that has nothing to do with ite grapho- 
logical aspect. I¢ shows to me care, warm sffection, 
prudence, constant and consistent effort. rather a self- 
absorbed nature, variable temper, loyalty and tenacity. 
You lack tact, and could not readily @ccept aard condi- 
tions of life, but are patient enough, and need love and 
sympathy more than many a less forceful character. 


Sam JonEs.—The complaint you say people make about 
your writing, my dear boy, is Greek to me. Whatever do 
you mean by saying it is inelligible? If they say it is 
illegible they are way c ff, for it is very good writing indeed. 
Now that is the something nicer you ask for, and it is quite 
true. Your writing confesees you to be an admirer of 
beautiful thinge, an easy tempered, straightforward, per- 
sistent and bright young man. You can make yourself 
reasonably happy in almost any circumstances, are fond of 
good things, rather prudent with all your animation, svtti- 
ciently energetic, and if handwritir g lie not, a very popular 
and amisble fellow. You have no visionary ideas, are not 
apt to loose your hold on what you gain, are fond of humor 
aod rather apt to say a good thing yourself sometimes. 
Nice boy, really. 


Faypk.—Some people labor under the disadvantage of 
self corsciousnees or nervousness, which they may show as 
often by acold and unrespontive hand clasp, as by a too 
effusive greeting. I kncw an unctious man, whom I h:ve 

ood reason not to truct, whose hand shake is warm and 
earty, and it is his keystone of hypocrisy. I know 
another, mild, retiring, studious, who gives one a hand 
like a limp fish, but who is very conecientious, re'iable 
and truthful, and has besides very sersitive and tender 
feelings, 80 you can’t go much by the way a man shakes 
hands, though it seemsasign of the temperament and 
nature of the shaker. Yonr writing shows very great love 
of the beautiful, amiability, ease of manner, large imsgi- 
nation, impulse, but well directed, excellent judgment, 
adaptibility. A very beautiful and attractive writing. 


Resrcca.—Instead of the cat or the parrot I should like 
you to take a turn at your writing book and get some cf 
the kinks out of your handwriting ; aleo you might throw 
in a few lessons on composition and not make salad cf vcur 
sentences as in the letter I am trying to study. This is 
quite apart from the study, an is in answer to the question 
you ask about your best way «f employing your time. As 
to the advisability «f going to distant lands to do mirsion- 
ary work, out of considerat on for the heathen, I say “‘no” 
You won’t do much harm at home, you might do a great 
deal among the heathen ! I have u: fortuately been obliged 
to keep you waiting some time, but the delay is unavoid- 
able. Your writing shows determined «ffort and strong 
opinions, lacks tact, sympathy, sense cf humor and percep- 
tion. You are, maybe, just, but not generous, rather fond 
of a gossip, but more inconsiderate than ill natured. I 
don’t think you've had very great experience, or else have 
neglected to improve by it. You are reisonably careful, 
but very capricious. 





BUTTERFLY AND Princess — Quotations are not studied, 
possibly an —— 
t is 
It shows adaptability, sociability and 
very good discretion, tact is faintly marked, constancy is 
weak, carelessness of detail, and easy good nature are 
Writer has but litiie culture, taste or deligacy of 


accompany every graphc- 
Editor requeste corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
stadies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- 
4. Please 
Enclosures unless ac- 


Sruinx —You are ambitious, self-willed, energetic, good 
tempered, rather openhanded, with some crude artistic 

























THE 
, QUEEN 


OF THE 


’ SEASON 


is she who pays the most assiduous attenti 
to the care of the skin. eta 

Indeed she goes to great lengths in the study 
of this subject. She never rubs her face in 
drying it. She never expores it to the cold 
without protection. She uses only such pre- 
parations as are of standard purity and excel- 
lence. 

One of the most important preparations of 
this class is Alaska Cream, which, as a skin 
dressing, has no equal. She writesof Alaska 
Cream: “‘As a protection to the complexion 
against the roughening and hardening efiect 
of cold winds your Alaska Cream is simply 
superb, and as a cosmetic it keeps the com- 
plexion clear, soft and white. As it is neither 
greasy nor sticky and is nicely perfumed, it is 
most agreeable to use, and I can recommend it 
to all interested in the preservation and im- 
provement of the complexion.” 










PRICE 25c. PER BOTILE 


STUART W. JOHNSTON 


TORONTO 


MERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge St., and 191 Yonge St. 
north Queen, Toronto 








Our January and February Sale 

everything is going—best lot 
of washtubs ever seen together, 
Eddy’s best make, 4 sizes, 45, 55, 
69 and 79c., worth from 75c to 
$1.25. Best wooden pails, 2 hoop, 
15¢; 3 hoop, 19c ; splendidly fin- 


ished wooden bowls and trays, 8, 
12and 19>. Very lerge mixing bowls for baker's use, 48c, 
usually $1. Coat racks, 8,10 and 12, usually 15 to 26c. 
Clotke+ baskets, best peeled willow, medium, 592; large, 
793, Chip or splint baskete, 25c. Snow shovels, boys’, 9 
and l4c. Spendid hardwood shove!, double bolted and 
iron bound, 23c, worth 40c. Tinware is going too. Thore 
beautiful and strong gold-banded scuttlee, 19c ; large with 
funnel, 29c. Splendid copper bottom boilers—No 8, 992, 
worth 31.75. Toilet paper, full packages wrepped and on 
hook, $l perdcz Agate ironware, best made in, complete 
assortment, at £0 cent of usual price. No. 9 copper bot- 


tom tea kettlee, 44c; worth 752. Tea pots, 8c. Dipprrs, 
53; worth 10%. A lot of pillcw sham holders. 20: each, 
usually 750. 


A eplendid assortment of sleighs, 15: up, 
much lese than wholesale pries. A few left—beautifully 
upholstered baby sleighs, $2 99, were $10. We are sacrific- 
ing glassware, crockery and lamps. 
each Best flint chimneys, 5c; worth 102. 
few of 10,(C0 things as cheap and desirable. 
see. W. H. BENTLEY. 
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ASK FOR THEM. 





When I say I cure Ido not mean merely to stop them 
for a time and then have them return eqain. I_mean a 
radical cure. I have made the disease of FITS, EPILEP- 
SY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long waty. 5 
my remedy to cure the worst cases. Because 
falied is no reason for not now recei @ cure. Send at 


once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible 
. Give EXPRESS and POST-OFFICE. 


remed: 
f , M.C. T. 
ty G Re omre Diss ADELAIDE S 


EST NT. 


eee eles 
SVS FNS 


Duwn’s Frort Satrne makes a delicious Cooling 
Beverage, especially Cleanses the throat, prevent- 
ing disease. It imparts Freshness and Vigour, and 
is a quick relief for Biliousness, Sea-Sickness, etc. 


“Y ALL CHEMISTS 








A LITTLE CIRL’S DANCER. 


Mr. 


Henry 


Macombe, Leyland St., 


Blackburn, London, Eng., states that his 
little girl fell and struck her knee against 


a curbstone. 


The knee began to swell, 


became very painful and terminated in 


what doctors call ‘‘ white swelling.”’ 


She 


was treated by the best medical men, but 


grew worse, 


Finally 


ST. JACOBS OIL 


— was used. 
completely reduced the swelling, killed the pain and cured her, 
“ALL RIGHT! ST. JACOBS OIL DID IT.” 





The contents of one bottle 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





HE name of 

Patti still 
charms 
and draws 
the audi 
ences as 
much as ever, and on 
Tuesday evening the 
Pavilion held a very 
large audience in spite 
of the ominous head- 
shaking of the croakers 
who ttought that she 
would not be a power. 
ful enough attraction 
at the money. As to 
the price, there have 
always been objections 
raised to the prices charged for Patti appear- 
ances in America, and while they are unques- 
tionably high and exorbitant, yet the public 
has the remedy in its own hands if it chooses 
to stay away. The market va'ue of an article, 
after all, is what it will bring andif a thousand 
or more p2ople will pay five dollars each 
to hear Adelina Patti sing, why Adelina 
Patti shows her wisdom ia seeing that she gets 
the most of the money. But these matters 
have another asp2ct besides the mere question 
of Patti and five dollars. It is notorious that 
in opera the high price paid to Patti makes it 
impossible to give an opera in which she ap- 
pears with a sufficiently excellent support to 
make a perfect ensemble. There is no money 
left for this, and the result is Patti and a lot of 
little starlets, while on the other niguts of the 
late Abbey tour there were magnificent arrays 
of Eames, Ravogli, de Reszke and Lacaile. 
So in the convert on Tuesday evening a gocd 
contralto and tenor supported Patti, while the 
other two artists were not so satisfactory. 


* 


Then the programme announced that the 
entire chorus and orchestra from the Metro- 
politan (N. Y.) Opera House would appear, but 
the chorus was probably lost in a snow bank, 
or it may have stopped over to admire the Falls, 
for it certainly was not visible to the naked 
eye. The orchestra was there, but only to a 
limited extent, only twenty instrumentalists 
being on hand. There was a pretty full wind 
complement, so that the strings were corres- 
pondingly weak, the first violins being only 
two in number. This made the tone of the 
overtures and accompaniments somewhat 
thick, and occasionally a decided waver be- 
tween the sides of the band was noticeable in 
spite of the presence of the veteran conductor, 
Arditi. 





Of course everyone was on the qui vive to 
hear Patti herself and when she made her 
first appearance it was quite a while before 
she could commence her aria, so great and pro- 
longed was the applause. She looks as beauti- 
ful as ever, and the hair that she wore—I am 
afraid to alter that verb—was not red or chest- 


nut a3 we had been led to expect, but was a 
In this shade it differed 


from the color of the hair I had seén on Patti's 


fine brownish b!ack. 


head in former years. Then it was bluish 
black. Her dress I will not attempt to describe 
further than to say that she wore a king's ran- 
som in diamonds. Her voice was better then 
on her previous visit, being much truer in in- 
tonation than it was then. In fact there was 
only one doubtful note sung by her and that 
was the very last one of the evening. The 
voice is still wondrously pure and rich and 
smooth, showing no signs of wear, except in 
the Bel Raggio aria in which much of her 
florid work was shrill andrough. Oathe other 
hand, inthe Lucia number she sang with the 
most delighttul correctness and ease, no ma‘ ter 
what difficulties were presented. Her chroma- 
tic runs were exquisitely pearly in character. 
The vociferous recall resulted in the singing of 
The Last Rose of Summer, followed by Home, 
Sweet Home. I know that I shall be looked 
upon asa Pailistine by many of the fifteen hun- 
dred people present at the concert on Tuesday 
evening, when I say that apart from the beauti- 
ful vocalization Ido not see why people rave 


about Patti's singing of these songs. Her 
voice does not strike me as being very sympa- 
thetic, nor does her delivery show feeling, ex- 


cept its simulation. 


Mile Fabbri, was a most de- 
She has a beautiful, resonant 


The contralto, 
lightful singer. 


voice, brilliant in quality and very flexible, 
with excellent range. Her singing of the 
Arsace Cavatina in Semiramide was more 


than satisfactory, and was one of the most 
brilliant succes3ses of the even'ng. Signor 
Guille, too, sang splendidly, giving the audi- 


ence a liberal contribution of high Cs. He 
was in fine voice, and was encored for each of 
his songs. Del Puente, the whilom “silky 
baritone,” is falling off, lam sorry tosay. He 
has had no greater admirer in Toronto than 
myself, yet I am compelled to confess that the 


body is going out of his voice. Signor Novara, 
the basso of the party, has a big, solid voice, 
but it is not as musical in quality as I should 
like. I know I shall hear that Iam in a fault- 
finding disposition this week, but the fact is 
that no matter how good the details of a con- 
cert company are, they are measured by some- 
thing more than the mere abstract excellence, 
or otherwise, of their performances. I am 
measuring the Patti concert with a five dollar 
rule. 


The new direction of the Philharmonic So- 
clety is getting to work with great energy, and 
somewhat on the lines favored by me last 
week. Accircular has been sent to all choir- 
masters and singers generally to invite their 
co-operation in an effort to raise the chorus to 
five hundred competent voices. This effort is 
most laudable, and I hope that many worthy 
additions to the chorus will be found in its 
ranks when Callirhoe and The Redemption 
come up for performanc?. But let the manage- 
ment beware of the rock on which its pre- 
decessors have struck before; and let them 
look out for quality first and quantity after- 
wards. I have been told that last week's re- 
marks on this subject have been taken as mean- 
ingsomething inimical to the Philharmonic So- 
clety, and have been commented upon accord- 
ingly in several organ lofts. The fact is that 
the truth is not always palatable. Yet medi- 
cine is sometimes equally unpleasant, but we 
have to take it occasionally, The public men. 































tion of the past difficulties of the Philharmonic 
Society is no more inimical to that body than 
was the fact that everybody in Toronto musi- 
eal circles was aware of the position of affairs. 
That the Puoilharmonic Society had reached a 
crisis in its history is not to be denied, nor will 
any sensible man acquainted with music and 
affairs fail to agree with me in my conclusions 
as to the proper remedy. I have the best feel- 
ing forthe Philharmonic Society, have spent 
many enjoyable hours in its chorus, and wouid 
lixe no better relaxation, could I afford the 
time, than to go into that chorus again and 
help in the Redemption and Callirhoe. 
* 


I see that the London Musical Standard 
has lately copied an article by our clever young 
townsman, Mr. A. S. Vogt, on The Organ, its 
Use and Abuse, which was first printed in the 
Musical Herald 


Mr. Beddoe, who will sing the part of Symon 
in the Beggar S:udent, had great success in 
Brantford last week as Ralph Rackstraw in 
Pinafore, under the direction of our former 
townsman, Mr. G. H. Fairclough. 


On Tuesday next Mr. Frederic Boscovitz’s 
third concert will take place at the Normal 
School, when he will play a Fantasia by 
Nickelman, a pupil of Bach, composed in 1733; 
anda group of Chopin, Liszt and Saint-Saens 
pieces. Oa Thursday afternoon he will play at 
the Loretto Abbey ; on Friday he will play at 
Mrs. Neviile’s; on February 16 he will give a 
Chopin evening in Brantford ; and on February 
19 he will play for the University Glee Club—a 
very good siate. 


Those in search of amusement should keep 
their eye on the Lacrosse Club Minstrels on 
Friday and Saturday next at the Academy of 
Music. 


Mr. W. F. Rochester, a fine comedian who 
will sing the part of General Ollendorff in the 
Beggar Student, has arrived in town and has 
taken charge of the stage management, which 
means that the Harmony Club is now harder 
The rehearsals are now 
well attended, and the music is in splendid 


at work than ever. 


shape. 
METRONOME, 





A Grand House of Unique Interest 


realized at his residence in the 


modern London. 


berland House. 


of the house. The whole is panelled in shades 


of willow. 


rose and white flowers in the Japanese style. 
Tnese panels were painted by J. M’Neil Whistler. 
Onthe wal s of the staircas2 are arranged Burne 
Jones's Circe, 


trait by G. F. Watts, R. A. of Rossetti. 
give the keynote to the late Mr. Leyland’s 
tastes. Tae place of honor in his house is 


Bo-ticelli. 
as the Peacock Room. 


jer has enriched the walls. 


white china, displayed on shelves of carved 


conceived, was hung with Spanish leather, und 
it was by a mere fluke that Whistler came to 
decorate it. The story is as follows: Mr. 
Leyland, having purchased a picture by 
Whistler, representing a damsel in a Japanese 


robe, hung it over a _ fireplace, where it 
still remains. Mr. Whistier, having in- 
spected the arrangement, complained that 
the red flowers’ scattered over’ the 
goid ground of .the Spani-h leather 


hurt the harmony of his picture, and proposed 
to paint them out. Mr. Leyland gave a thou- 
sand pounds for his Spanish leather, but he 
nevertheless allowed the impressionist leader 
to have his way, whereupon Whistler went on 
ainting and painting until the Spanish 
eather disappeared entirely and a new and 
absolutely unique decorative scheme of blue 
and gold, in which the chief motif was peacocks 
and their feathers, appeared in its place. 
Walls, woodwork, and ceiling are entirely 
covered with these Japanese compositions. 
Over the buffet at the end of the room opposite 
the fireplace is an oblong panel sixteen feet 
long, where Mr. Whistler has depicted two 
peacocks in aggressive a'titudes, designed in 
gold on a blue ground. One peacock of un- 
ruffied elegance is supposed by some sub‘le in- 
terlinear readers to represent the artist, 
and the other peacock, with disordered plum- 
age and irate mien, standing on a ple of 


shekels, is identified with the artist's 
patron. Tne background is dotted with 
flying feathers and masses of gold, and 


the whole composition has reference, we are 
told, to a difference that arose between the 
artist and the late Mr. Leyland with respect to 
the cost of the work. This crypsic panel was 
the painter's vengeasce, but its hidden mean. 
ing is so discreetly concealed that it would re- 
main lost in the spirited charm of the whole, 
had not anecdotic memories treasured up the 
souvenir of the artist’s wrath and of its in- 
genious manifestation. 

It is a remarkable fact that, besides estrang- 
ing Whistler and Mr. Leyland, the Peacock 
Room had a far more tragic consequence. Mr. 
Jeckyll, who had designed and comp!'etely 
finished the room when Mr. Whistler appeared 
on the scene, bad already suffered several dis- 
appointments, owing to accident having de- 
prived him of the credit of his work in Mr. 
Leyland’s house. When Mr. Jeckyll saw the 
Spanish leather di-appear and the peacock 
harmony in blue and gold become the talk of 
London, he went home and commenced to 
paint the floor of his b2droom gold, and in a 
few weeks he died insane in a private lunatic 
asylum, The pictures are choice. 





A Winning Sadness. 


Jessie—What a pretty face Kitty bas! but a 
little sorrowful, don’t you think? 

Ned—Yes ; that sad expression is her strong 
hold. No man ever sees it without feeling 
a fierce desire to spend the rest of his life in 
making her happy. 





Surprising Him 


Bonder.—Don’t see you on ‘Change, now- 
ate. 
ipedout.—No; I’ve left you fellows, and 
gone into an honest business. 
B onder.—Great Scott! I didn’t know there 
was any. 
—_—- COO Oe 


All things are changing, and thou thyself 
art in continuous mutation and in a manner in 
continuous destruction, and the whole uni- 
verse too.—Marcus Aurelius. 


Mr. Frederick R. Leyland, the head of the 
well known Liverpool Leyland iine of steam- 
ers, whose sudden dea’h was lately announced, 
immediate 
neighborhood of Prince's gate his dream of liv- 
ing the life of an old Venetian merchant in 
On entering the large en- 
trance hall the first thing that strikes the 
visitor is the staircase, with its fine balustrade 
of gilt bronze which once adorned Northum- 
The color of the hall and of 
the staircase is green from the foot to the top 


The dado of the darker shades is 
enriched with panels imitating aventurine 
lacquer, decorated with delicate sprigs of pale 


Ros etti’s Loving Cup, and 
Legro’s Rehearsal, while on the walls of the 
hall itself are placed The Sea Spell, Die Mani- 
bus, and La Pia, by Rossetti; Cupid Revering 
Psyche, by Burne Jones, A. R. A., and a por- 
These 


divided between Dante Rossetti and Sandro 


The dining rcdm is famous inthe art world 
This description it 
owes to the decoration with which Mr. Whist- 
The general color 
scheme of the room is turquoise-blue and gold, 
and the only ornaments are pieces of blue and 


and gilt wood. The room, as it was originslly 


Can’t Help It. 


‘** What perverse creatures servants are.” 
** How else could they be? The fact that they 


are aliens and domestics at one and the same 
time tends to make them so.” 





Bather. 


**Mamma,” asked a little boy, who had been 
sent to dry a towel before the fire, ‘‘is it done 
when it is brown?” 


oo 


China and Japan. 


Westward to the Far East, the new publica- 
tion of the Canadian Pacific Railway, is, as 
will be surmised by the title, a guide to the 
countries of China and Japan. This little 
volume is replete with all information rela- 
tive to such a journey, including maps, log 
record, short summary of the Japanese lan- 
guage, etc., and while giving some necessary 
statistics does not bore the reader by constant 
reference to figures, a custom so prevalent in 
the ordinary guide book. Any of our readers 
oe of touring, or wishing to have a 
further knowledge of these unique yet beauti- 
ful countries, could not do better than peruse 
this work, as not only is the information 
vouched strictly reliable, but it refers the 
reader to the best authorities extant on all 
points where fuller detail may be required. 
Quite a feature of the guide is the summary of 
the Japanese tongue, which will be found 
amply sufficient to the ordinary tourist. West- 
ward to the Far East is beautifully finished, 
the binding being especially artistic, and any- 
one wishing to obtain a copy should write or 
call upon Mr. W. R. Callaway, 118 King street 
west, who will be glad to furnish same, 








Hon, G. W. ALLAN 
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Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 


in ALL BRANCHES of Music. University affiliation. 


Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


School of Elocution and Ora‘ory — 
Comprising one and two yea~ courses, with diploma, under 
H. CLARK, a special feature. 


the direction of Mr. 8. 
(Special Oalendar issued for this department ) 


New 120 Page Conservatory Calendar sent free to any 


address. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Mention this paper. 
S H, CLARK 
2 DIRECTOR 


Conservatory School of Elocution 


(Open for Concert engagements and'evenings of Readings.) 


632 Church Street 


M ISS McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MOSIC 


(Formerly ee resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
ti 


rachan School, Toronto.) 


Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 


Playing on and after September 2 at her residence 
5 6 St. Joseph Street, Toron o. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at eduction in terms. 


P. HUNT 
Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory of Music. 
Teaches Piano, Organ, 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or residence— 150 Wilter Ave. 


DELSARTE SYSTEM OF EXPRES- 


SION. 
MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of Boston School of Oratory, 


TEACHER OF ELOCUTION AND PHYSICAL 


CULTURE 
_ Open for reading engagements. 


Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 
Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 


cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 


Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 


Choirs, & Residence, 555 «hurch Street. 


O. FORSYTH (Piano Specialist) 


W. Studied in Germany with the famous teachers— 
M. Krause, Dr. S Jadassohn, Ruthardt, Papperitz and 
Hofmann. Special care regarding tone production, finger 
action, wrist and arm movement, rhythm phrasing, etc., 
Teacher in the highest grades 
of piano playing and harmony at the Toronto College of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ccllege and Miss Veals’ School 


and a perfect artistic style. 


for Young Ladies. 11? College Street 








TORONTO COLLEGE 


and TEACHERS’ 


CERUIFICATES or M USIC 


DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 
Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St,, and Toronto College of Music 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
8303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction ag Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 














DeUSLAS BIRD, Tenor Soloist 
CONCERT, CHURCH, ORATORIO 


For terms address— 4% Pembroke St.. Teronte _ 


HAMILTON 


COLI EGE OF MUSIC 


Cor. Main and Charles Streets 


Fall staff of thoroughly qualified and eminent teachers 
n all branches of music. CERTIFICATES and DIPLO- 
MAS GRANTED 

The grade system eimilar to that adopted in the Schools 
is in use, with Qaarterly Reporte to Parents ard Guardians. 

The College is particularly well adapted for RESIDENT 
STUDENTS, where they are not only surrounded with 
homelike comforts and influences, but are under the con- 
stant supervision of the Director and resident Teachers, 
thereby making their stay in the Coliege a daily lesson. 

Send for our Catalogue 1891-92. For any further infor- 


mation apply to— 
D. J. O'BRIEN, Director. 


STOCESS OF THE SEASON 
BRIGADE LANCERS 


Price 50 Cents 


Of all newsdealers or mailed by 


Angio-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 


68 King St. West, Toronto 





Theory 






455 Church St. _ 
R. W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 





DR McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 


Cor. College and Yenge Streets. 
Special attention to the preservasinn of tne aatural teeth 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M, F. SMIT& 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of its fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


VITALIZED AIR FREE 


I willingert the best teeth on rubber or celluloid for $8 
and $10, and include extracting with the air, for one 
month. Come early. 


Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 1478 





C, & RISK : 

DENTIST 

Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King Street 


First-class patronage solicited. 


R. F. WARRINGTON 
BARITONE 
Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 
Church, Toronto 
Will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 12 
Seaton Street, Toronto. 
OPEN FOR COVCERT EVGAGEMENTS 
R. A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ocllege and 


Dufferin House. 
Residence 605 Chu-ch Street. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Pupil of W. Elliott Haslaia. Concert, Oratorio, Church. 
Engagements at private houses accepted. Pupils received. 
Places of absent members of church choirs filled. The 
Canadian Musical Bureau, 172°¥oenge St.; also 
Toronte College of Muste and 86 Major St. 


M® J: W. F. HARRISON 


and Choirmaster of 8t. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


BSrgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
MiSs MARIE C. STRONG 


PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


Teacher of Vocal Culture at Brantford 
Ladies’ College 


STAMMERING 


C@URCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. 








Me: ROBERT MAHR, Violinist 

Graduate of the Royal Academy of Music, Berlin, 
and pupil of Prof. Joachim, will receive pupils at his resi 
dence, 44 Gloucester St. Open for concert engagements. 


W. L. FORSTER 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 
SCULPTOR. 


12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 





Ontario Sehool of Elocution and Oratory 


Each teacher a specialist in hisdepartment. Specialties— 


Voice Culture, Physical Culture and Delsarte Gesture. 


For Calendar address the Secretary, 
A. C. MOUNTEER, B.E. 


New Arcade Building, cor. Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 


ERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 


Bandmueter of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 
and Slide Trombone. Music c>pied and arranged for or- 
chestra and Military band. Open for engagements as con- 
cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artists for even- 
ing entertainments. 60s Spadina Avenue. 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 
189 Bloor Street East 
BOARDING and DAY SOHOOL for YOUNG LADIES. 
REOPENS MONDAY, JANUARY 11 

For circular apply to the MISSES JOPLING. 









Italian 
Spanisn 


Natural Method 
Native Teachers 


Special Classes for Children 


FINE PERFUMES 





AF ALWAYS OBTAINABLE 
\ AND HAVE BEEN FOR 
HALF A CEN/URY PAST OF 





Neil C. Love & Co. 


166 YONGE STREET 


We recommend BORO-LANO for the 
Skin. It is without rival—265c. and 60c. 


HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Keepe in stock Pure Hommopathic Medi in 





Tinctures. 
Globules. 


Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Su of Milk 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12, Orders 
for Medicines oad 


—— Pes attended to. Send for 


Pamphlet. THOMPSON, Pharmacitet. 


SUNBEAMS 


6 vor 25¢e., 
MICKLETHWAITE’S 


Photographer, cor. King and Jagvis Sts. 


GUNBEAMS PEG Fe 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes : 
humbeams 61 per des. 





















Fees payable 
when oure ia effected. 249 Jarvis St, Toronto, Ont 


Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 





NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 


TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


Latest | Music 


ANTICIPATION WALTZES 


By Maud Snarr.......... 60c, 


ed A very prettv set of Waltzes. Ask = 
dealer for them, or order from the Pub- 
lishers, who carry all the latest music. 











EP v9 bn 0 6008.00 doo ctusddasedia From $3 50 to $6000 
QUERIES vis va00bscccerytzeviewesece From 400 to 7500 
MANDOLINGG fice csciscvvcsssecas From 600 to 4000 
VEDEAR QUERIES. 0 6iccccciaceicscs From 2.50 to 100.00 
AUTOBARES . 6. cccceccccccvcccece From 350 to 28.00 


We carry everything in the Music line. 


Whaley, Royce & Co. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto 


MAKES YOU THINK 


The cold weather makes you think 
of your feet and how to keep them 
warm We have what will do it, 
and at reasonable prices. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83-89 
King St. East 

















Pickles’ Warm-Lined Skating Boots 


Now Ready for Canadian Skaters. 








SECURED 
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ARTIES ™ 
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Canadian 


ECA 


Railway 





FEB. 10, 24 
MAR. 9. 23 
APRIL 6, 20 
MAY 4 


Particulars from any Agent of the Company. 


REMINGTON 
STANDARD 


- TYPEWRITER 


The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
tice or office work. GEORGE BENGOUGH. 
10 and 12 Adelaide Street East, 
Telephone 1207. 
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ART FABRICS * 


* 76-KING STW 
TORONTOg 














J. YOUNG 
THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 





Telephone 2104 


iProprietor 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued fiom Page Two.) 
nished by Mr. Maitland of Marion street. 
Among those present were Miss C. and Miss 
D. :McKerihen, Miss Mabel Walker, Miss 
Logan, Miss Maud Walker, Miss Murcheson, 
Miss Jennie Rae, Miss White, Miss Irvine, 
Miss Gibson, Miss M. and Miss L. Hollyman, 
Miss Broughton, Mr. McIntyre, Mr. W. Dickie, 
Mr. Harrison, Mr. A. Dickie, Mr. Irvine, Mr. 
Sailer, Mr. Webster, Mr. Little, Mr. Smiley, 
Mr. Morck, Mr. Fraleigh, Mr. F. and Mr. H. 



















McKerihen and Mr. Harry Redway. 


Mrs. James Scott gave a very enjoyable pro- 
gressive euchre party last evening. 


Mrs. R. J. Tackaberry gives an At Home on 
next Wednesday afternoon. 
7 


Mr. J. Enoch Thompson has returned from 
England. 


A charming tea was given on Friday of last 
week by Mrs. Thompson of Churchill avenue, 
in honor of her mother, Mrs. Paylin, who is at 
present staying with her. 


Mrs. Lindsey of Beverley street entertained 
a few friends on Thursday, January 21, at five 
o'clock teé. Among the number were Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Foster, Mrs. Gerald Donald- 
son, Mrs. Reesor, and others. 

o 


Colonel G. T. Denison is on a visit to Major- 
General Herbert of Ottawa, 


The world and his wife attended the Patti 
concert, and packed the Pavilion with dress 
coats and modish opera wraps. There were 
the usual cheerful souls who conversed freely 
during the other parts of the programme, and 
only kept their tongues in check while the diva 
and her diamonas held them agape. There was 
the lady who had heard Patti more years ago 
than she would tell, and the blase and difficile 
male p2rson who railed against everyone in 
the company, and all the other bores and nuis- 
ances to whom our sins condemn us. Yet, in 
spite of them all, the music-lovers had their 
enjoyment. Numerous parties from Hamilton, 
Owen Sound, St. Catharines and other towns 
and cities arrived for the concert, and listened 
to some capital songs, as well as to the match- 
less warbling of the prima donna. 

* 


Zetland Masonic Lodge hold their annual 
reception in the Masonic hall, Toronto street, 
on Friday eveniag next. 








Paderewski. 


Messrs. I. Suckling & Sons, the music pub- 
lishers whose enterprise in matters musical 
has been often before demonstrated, have 
arranged to give the musical people of Toronto 
the opportunity of seeing and hearing this 
great pianist. A few words regarding™ his 
study and career will not be out of place. 

Ignace Jan Paderewski first saw the light at 
Podolia, a province of Russian Poland, on 
November 6, 1860, and at the early age of three 
began toplaythe piano. At the age of eighteen 
he was nominated professor of music to the 
Warsaw Conservatory, and it is no secret that 
the money earned in this capacity was devoted 
to the acquisition of general knowledge after 
the hours when his musical duties had ceased. 
In 1884 he held a professorship at the Conser- 
vatory of Music in Strasburg, but during that 
year he abandoned teaching and resolved upon 
the more fascinating career of a pianistic 
virtuoso. Paderewski accordingly removed 
to Vienna, and placed himself under his 
fellow countryman, Theodor Leschetizky, the 
well known successful trainer of pianists, and 
husband of the no less famous pianiste, 
Annette Essipoff, and at the expiration of three 
years’ hard study he made his debut before the 
critical Viennese public in 1887, and was at 
once proclaimed to be one of the most remark- 
able pianists of the day. From this date he 
paid several visits to the principal towns 
throughout Germany, always with increasing 
success, and in the autumn of 1889 he made his 
first appearance before a Parisian audience, 
and became the ‘‘lion” of the Paris season. 
He made his first appearance in London at St. 
James’ Hall, in May, 1890. 

The musical world of London, Paris and 
Vienna he had at his feet, and since coming to 
America has not only substantiated all that 
had been said and written of him as an artist, 
but his performances in New York, Boston 
and Chicago have made his great reputation 
familiar and more emphatic. That the musical 
people of Toronto will give him a splendid 
welcome is evidenced by a glance at the names 
on the subscribers’ list at Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons’ music warerooms, 

It is to be hoped that he will play his cele- 
brated Menuet at his concert here, 

ee 


Out of Town. 






























HAMILTON, 


_ Last Thursday evening one of the most en- 
joyable dances ever given in Hamilton was the 
one at Blackanton, given by Mr. and Mrs, 
Lottridge in honor of their guest Miss Nora 
Armour of Cobourg. The beautifui mansion 
was a bower of rare exotics and roses and every 
nook and corner was occupied by those who 
referred a quiet flirtation to the mazy dance. 
Irs. Lottridge looked very handsome in a 
gown of black satin with under skirt of white 






son & Co. in another column. 
of the great seed house of Peter 
Co., of New York City, whose magnificent cata- 
logue of ‘Everything for the Garden” is anxi- 
ously awaited 
flowers, 
all, and affords an opportunity to combine the 
pleasure of gardening with profit. 





Buy Tooke Bros.’ ‘‘Iron Frame Linen” Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, 
them up” with ease, The materials are all selected, thoroughly shrunk and put together with 
For sale by the leading wholesale and retail houses in the Dominion. 


Academy of Music 


the most scrupulous care. 


wore yellow silk; Miss Turner looked very 
handsome in yellow satin and black jet ; Miss 
Carr wore apretty gown of mauve chiffon; Miss 
Leggat worea very pretty gown of black and blue 
satin. The sterner sex were well represented, 
Messrs. Bellhouse, Bankier, Beatty, Gates, H. 
Gates, Gillespie, Southam, Bruce, Burns, Garre, 
Harvey, Hamilton, Duncan, McGiverin, Billet, 
Thompson, Turner, Moreton, Murray, Ferrie, 
E. Ferrie, Drs. OReilly, Osborne, Beemer, 
Cummings and others being present. 

Mrs. Stuart of Inglewood gavea charming 
dinner on Thursday evening of last week to the 
following ladies and gentlemen : Mr. and Mrs. 
J. J. Stuart, Misses Hamilton, David, Hendrie, 
Ramsay, Leggat, Messrs. Browne, Dr, Osborne, 
Beatty, Davidson and Bruce. 

Mr. Davidson of the Bank of Montreal, Chat- 
ham, N. B., has been appointed to the staff of 
that bank here in place of Mr. Ricketts. 

Miss Hall of Springfield, Mass., is the guest 
of Miss Baker, Burlington Terrace. 

Miss Fuller Claremont entertained the fol- 


MacPherson of Kingston : Mrs. J. S. Hendrie, 
Misses Leggat, Turner, Hobson, Dunlop, Hen- 
drie and Briggs. 

Mr. Alex. Harvey has been confined to bed 
for the last week with a serious attack of 


grippe. 

On eee afternoon last Mrs. Chapman gave 
a delightful tea in honor of Miss B. yment of 
Barrie, who is her guest. 


Tandy, Thompson elcan, Murray, Worth- 
ington, Misses Milis, Hamilton, Watson, David, 
t, Gillard, 
endrie, Mc- 
rowne, Fuller, 


Roach, Dunlop, Robertson, 
Bull, O'Reilly, Carr. Mackay 
Giverin, Saunders, Ramsay, 
Faulkner and others. 

Miss Briggs gave a delightful skating party 
on Saturday evening. 

Mr. Ralph Bruce gave a sleighing party to 
Ancaster, on Friday evening. Those present 
were Messrs. Browne, Hendrie, Beatty, Gil- 
lespie, Davidson, Ferrie, Hamilton and Dun- 
can, Misses McGiverin, Sauders of Guelph, 
Ramsay, Dunlop, Leggat, 
Kingston and Hendrie. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hendrie gave a delightful 
dinner on Monday evening in honor of Miss 
Macpherson of Kingston, Among those pres- 
ent were Misses Leggat, Ramsay, Lottridge, 
Macpherson and McGiverin, Messrs. Ferrie, 
Nesbitt, Beatty, Brown, Spratt and Hendrie. 

Mr. Myles of Toronto was in town last week 
for a few days. 

Mr. L. McCarthy of Barrie spent last week 
in town. 

Mrs. Stuart of Inglewood will be At Home 
from five to seven on Wednesday afternoon. 

Mrs. Lucas gave a charming afternoon tea 
on Tuesday at her pretty residence, Rowan- 
hurst. Those present were Mesdames Stuart, 
Young, Mills, Thomson, Burton, Mackelcan, 
Harris, Crerar, Misses McLaren, McGiverin, 
Chapman, Tudor, Dunlop, Hobson, Watson, 
Leggat, Hendrie, Dyment, M. McGiverin, Car- 

enter, Howard, Baker, Hall, 

arvey. 

Miss McGiverin, Homestead, Queen street, 
entertained friends on Thursday afternoon at 
tea. SYLVIA. 


Macpherson of 


Shaw and 








Good Advice. 


Actress—lI’ve eloped, had my diamonds 
stolen, had one hundred thousand dollars left 
me by a relative, secured a divorce, played in 
several popular pieces, and yet I am _ not 
famous. What can I do to become popular? 

Friend—Retire from the stage. 








Is told in the advertisement of Peter Hender- 
Everyone knows 
enderson & 


each year by every lover of 
Their special offer of $500 is open to 





lowing ladies at luncheon in honor of | 


Among the many 
ladies present were Mesdames Ramsay, Young, 


| will go very readily. 
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Three Nights and Wednesday Matinee 


COMMENCING 


Monday, February 1 


THAT EVER POPULAR COMEDY 


NIOBE 


SEATS NOW ON SALE 








Next Attraction—Prof. Gleason's Trained 
Horses. 


TORONTO LACROSSE CLUB’S 


MINSTRELS 


Under the patronage of the Lieut.-Governor and 
Col. Otter, D.A.G. 


ACADEMY OF MUSIC 
Friday, Saturday and Matinee, Feb. 5 & 6 


OS eer ee Ree re 10 
20..University Banjo Olub (in Cap and Gown). .20 
35.....Qaeeo’s Own Bugle and Drum Band..... 85 
131—— —-131 
Fencing, Character Sketches, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo and 
Cornet Solos, Ventrilc quiem. 


Price of seats. $1, 75>. and 500. Plans open to the pub- 
lic at I. Suckling & Sons, Yonge St., Monday morning at 10. 
Conductor, E. W. Scuvcn. Harry Ricu, Stage Manager. 


INCOMPLETE 
DINNER SETS 


During stock taking we came 
across a great many incomplete 
sets. These we decided to sell at 
once, and have made the prices 
such that there is no doubt they 
We have 
twice the assortment of any other 
house in Canada. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


Instruction ia silk shade making free. 
any size or shape, E0o. 


PARK LIVERY —173 and 175 McCaul St. 


Victorias, Coupes, &c., Fine Horses 
and Carriages 
With careful Drivers in Livery. 


Wire frames, 


Any laundress can ‘do 









a aie a he eet nl a eee 
WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF CHE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 





GRAND UPRIGHT 


SQUARE 












Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 















SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 





Warerooms: - - 117 King Street West, Toronto 


2) PER CENT. DISOOUNT MeKendry’s Greeting 
















TO THE 


READERS OF SATURDAY NIGHT 











Having on hand a large assort- | 





ment of heavy overcoatings in 


Knaps, | am determined on mak- 


ing a clearance in the next thirty) Slap Bang, Hepes We ape Again! 






days, and therefore offer the above 


large discount. This is a rare op- 





portunity for procuring first-class 





the War Path 







goods and workmanship at a very 





Having just completed the fixing up for 
Christmas of our Elegant Basement Bazar, we 
are prepared to offer to the readers of Satur- 
DAY NIGHT the choicest assortment of Christ- 
mas Novelties ever classed together under one 
roof. Lighted by electricity, carpeted and com- 
fortably furnished, it presents a very pleasing 
appearance to the worn-out purchaser who is 
; sick of the shoppy look of the surrounding 

stores. 


| o 

| Our Bazar is fitted up, 
|not only to sell our goods, 
but to be pleasurable and 
comfortable for our custo- 
| mers. 





low figure. 


a= Once More on 
| 
| 





Henry A. Taytor, 







The Fashionable West End Tailor. 







| 
} 
} 
. - | 
No. 1 Rossin House Block, Toronto. | 















aD a 
a ‘Bamboo at the Lowest Possible Priees 
W°* are now offering an | 
unusual large stock of | 

Sleighs at very low prices, se- 
lected from Gladstones, Solid Com-| yfothers bring the little ones around and 


forts. Russians, Baileys, Portlands, | give them an hour of solid fun. Musical 

; Boxes, Mechanical Toys, &c., always going. 
See our 5c., 10c. and 25c. Toy Counters. Pur- 
chasers from these counters save 100 per cent, 


Dry Goods and Millinery 
away down next week. 


Don't forget Monday, Mc- 
Jed __|Kendry’s Bargain Day. 


Oe Ee cnanee tis peraanoas Wane te 30 Mantles at Rock Bottom 
quested to the new and strictly first-class residential y 
Prices—40 and 60 per cent. 
off all Mantles. 















In our Basement Bazar 











Piano Boxes, Careols and other 


styles. 









GANANOQUE CARRIAGE Co., 


100 and 102 Bay St. 













mansion, No. 170 Isabella Street, N. W. corner of Sher- 
bourne, perfect throughout in all its appointments; no 
pains or ex in ite construction, and occupying 








pense 
and silver brocade with white tips; Miss | == f the finest and most healthful locations in the city ; 
Lottridge assisted her mother in receiving her . ‘. Tee W. z, MUNSHAW, Prop. it contains ‘aoe ae. 2a roomy bathrooms; plumbing 
guests, in acream silk muslin with egg plant Co mM bi n ed Rec itals throughout of the finest workmanship; heated by hot 











velvet bodice; Miss Armour looked very at- 
tractive in a gown of pale blue chiffon and silk ; 
Mrs. Walker wore a very handsome gown of 
cream faille and gold ; Mre. Mackelcan looked 
remarkably well in lettuce green silk with 
fur trimmings; Mrs, A, Murray was 
attired in a pretty gown of white satin 
and green chiffon; Miss <A. Hobson 
looked lovely in white silk and blue velvet ; 
Miss Young looked well in pale pink bro- 
cade ; Miss Gillard in black net looked very 
Pretty; Miss Chapman wore a very artistic 
own of white brocade and flowers ; Miss Hen- 
tie wore her bridesmaid's costume of mauve 
brocade ; Miss Tina Hendrie was attired in 
black lace; Miss Macpherson was much 
admired in pale pink gauze with green ribbons 
ouquet of carnations; Mrs. Crerar looked well 
in black lace and violets ; Miss Roe also looked 
Well in black, with jet and violets; Miss A. 
ewarin mauve and white was much admired; 








































Miss Eva Watson looked very — in pale The Canadian Phormancoutions geureet ot Docoannes | 1 ° 
e: . 2; 8 w now ° 
ue; Miss Briggs in pale pink looked well; cove: nd reland ones, : 7 § Hatters and Furriers 


reshe Skinner's gown of pale mauve and yellow 
‘rocade was one of the prettiest in the room ; 

ts. Worthington was handsomely gowned in 
bale blue satin and duchesse lace ; Miss Dunlop 












DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS 
By the Representative 
AMERICAN AND CANADIAN READERS 


Mr. Charles Roberts xe»°Fons 


Miss dessie Alexander roxoxr0 


Two scenes from standard plays, and both artiste will 


rener selections with orchestral accompaniment. 


Pavilion, Tuesday Evening, Feb. 9 


Admission 250 Reserved seats 50>. 
Plan opens February 5 at Nordheimer’s. 


SEE OUR 


SINGLE BEDROOM SUITS 
SLOAN & SON'S, 97 King Street East 


THE BOSTON 


ROSES, CUT FLOWERS, Ete. 


Flora) Offerings and Wedding Bouquets a 
Specialty. Choice Table and indow 
Plants. Also Decorative Piants for hire. 


J. SIMMONS & SON, 18 King St. East, Toronto 
Opp. W. A. Murray & Co.'s. 
GREENHOUSES, 219 MUTUAL STREET. 


MADAME IRELAND'S 


Herbal Toilet Soap 





it possesses special medici- 
es which render it very useful ia some cuta- 
neoue affections. It is offered exclusively through the 
drag trade. 


cost non-irritating detergent. 
n 





water and hot air combined, having a full southern ex- 
ure and all the requirements for an exceptionally cheer- 

ul znd healthful home life. A critical inspection of the 
remises ig invited. For partioulars apply t2 ALEX. 
ANKIN, No. 20 Toronto Street. 






McKENDRY's 2()2 


6 Doors north of Queen on Yonge St. 
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J. & J. LUGSDIN 


(THE LEADING) 



























NNETT & 5 
72 QUEEN Sr. East 
TORONTO. 





101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 








—-PIANOFORTES—= 


Our written guarantee 
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Toronto Retail Grocers. 


IMPORTANT MEETING OF THE ASSOCIATION, 


The first meeting for the new year of the To- 
ronto Retail Grocers’ Association was held re. 
cently in the association’s rooms in Richmond 
Hall. The following members assembled : 
Messrs. Booth, Clark, Mills, White, Gibson, 
Butcher, McCulloch, Johnson, Lindsey, Bar- 
ron, Saunders, Radcliffe, Sykes, Westren, Sin- 
clair, Stewart, Mulqueen and others. 

The chair was taken by Presid -nt Booth, and 
the proceedings opened at five minutes to nine 
o'clock. 

COMMUNICATIONS, 

The secretary had answered one or two com- 
munications relative to inquiries for informa- 
tion to start associations outside. 

A letterfrom Stratford asking what course 
should be taken with tea peddlers, who paid 
no license, was also reported as answered. 

Mr. Gibson moved the following: The limit 
to obtain the extra 4c per pound on granulated 
sugar should be 5 barrels instead of 50 barrels; 
that 20 boxes of starch instead of 50 should be 
made the basis on which the 5 per cent. trade 
discount is given. Mr. Westren seconded. 

Speaking to the motion, Mr. Gibson said that 
in the present money stringency it was unfair 
to oblige a man to take fifteen barrels in order 
to obtain the extra jc. It was difficult to get 
hold of enough money to get the advantage 
conceded with quantities, Also he did not be- 
lieve in loading any man down with starch. 
Twenty boxes ought to be the outside quantity. 

The motion was carried. ; ’ 

Mr. Radcliffe thought the present discussion 
a very good occasion to recall to mind that a 
resolution had been passed some time ago 
binding the association to buy but one make of 
sugar. He thought that resolution should be 
strictly carried out. The association should 
declare its purpose to buy only the best sugar. 

Mr. Butcher supposed that the resolution 
referred to was being carried out. He had 
always acted upon it, except during the sum- 
mer when sugar of any kind was very hard to 


et. 
7 Mr. Mills said the sugar resolution had been 
virtually suspended in summer, owing to the 

reat shortage in the supply. But he believed 
that the granulated of the Sc. Lawrence re- 
finery should be used solely, as by confining 
themselves to trade in that sugar the grocers 
could raise the standard of quality, which had 
been going down very perceptibly lately. The 
quality can be kept up, if the monopoly cannot 
be broken, by an agreement among the grocers 
to use only the best, viz., the granulated of the 
St. Lawrence refinery. At present the refiners 
teel that the trade must take whatis given 
them. 

Mr. Barron would revive the resolution, and 
have each member pledge himself to use only 
St. Lawrence granulated when it is possible to 

et it. 

7 Mr, Gibson said that yellow sugar should be 
included in the resolution. Redpath’s yellow, 
he declared, was, at the bottom of the barrels, 
like tutti frutti chewing gum. Loss was suf- 
fered in handling it, esp2cially if weighed out 
by juniors, as it would stick to the scales and 
stick to the barrels, so that fully one and a half 
per cent. of it was lost. 

Mr. Mills’ experience of Redpath’s sugar was 
not more satisfactory than Mr. Gibson’s. 

The discussion of the question was then pro- 
ceeded with. The third question: Wou!d you 
be in favor of the following terms on sugars 
and syrups: 45 days, with 1; per cent. discount 
for cash in 15 days; all other goods 3 months, 
with 3 per cent. discount for cash in 15 days ? 

Upon the motion of Mr. Clark, seconded by 
Mr. Barron, the answer returned to this ques- 
tion was yes. 

As the hour was late and as a meeting of the 
At Home Committee was to be held after the 
adjournment of this, as the discussion of the 
sixteen questions, drafted at meeting of dele- 
gates, so far had proceeded very slowly, and as 
it was deemed visable not to go hurriedly 
through the rest of them, it was moved by Mr. 
Clark, seconded by Mr. Radcliffe, that the 
further consideration of the questions be post- 
poned till the next meeting.—Carried. 

THE SUGAR RESOLUTION, 

The question of committing the association 
to a parvicular make of granulated sugar was 
then returned to. Afcer some further discus- 
sion, wherein it was shown that the difference 
between the resolution some months ago 
adopted upon this matter and the resolution 
now in view was that the former was calcu- 
lated to vpreak the monopoly, while the present 
sought to raise the standard of quality, the 
following, moved by Mr. Barron, seconded by 
Mr. Radcliffe, was passed :— 

** Inasmuch as under the present guild com 
binations some of the refiners are manufactur- 
ing granulated sugar of inferior quality; in 
order to mark out disapproval of this we here- 
by recommend members of the association and 
the grocery trade to support the St. Lawrence 
sug®@ refinery only, as in our estimation its 
sugars are the best on ihe market at the pres- 
ent time.” 

Mr. Radcliffe said the refineries would fil! an 
order from any retailer at the prices charged 
by the wholesalers. 

The meeting then adjourned. 


The Lacrosse Club Minstrels. 


The Toronto Lacrosse Club will give their | 


\cademy of Music 


minstrel performance at the 
with 


on Friday and Saturday 
next week, under the patronage of 
Governor and Col, Otter, D.A.G 
management is in the hands of 
and the popular *‘ Duke of York 
locutor and Mr, E. W. Schuch, « 
sufficient guarantee that the 
will be first-class, 
Messrs, Douglas Bird, Tinning, 
Garvin, and Kane. The comedians, Messrs. 
W. E. Ramsay, Rich and Smedley. A most 
attractive feature will be the debut of the ’Var- 
sity Banjo Club, consisting of about twenty in- 
struments. The end-men, Messrs. Ross, Kain, 
Burgess, Parks, J. M. Garvin and Christie 
have had a long experience in amateur min- 
strels. 


The stage 


as inter- 


>? 


Why Men Don’t Marry. 

The cultivated bachelor of thirty-three has 
not by any means lost his taste for the society 
of women ; but beauty is no longer all-power- 
ful, and he is attracted by good sense and solid 
qualities as well. Men of his sort know what 


terrible bores ignorant giris can be, how utterly | 


unreasonable they often are, and how much 
more liable they are in middle life to grow 
acrid, snappish, or positively 
There is no one so perverse as the woman 
without intellectual interests whose situation 
happens to be at variance with her ideas of 
comfort, or who, beiog comfortable, is con- 
scious of the faint contempt, or rather slight 
avoidance, of those around her. Women are 
perfectly weli aware when men listen from 
politeneis alone, and those among them to 
whom that lot falls grow as bitter as some 
disappointed spinsters. Companionship is im- 
pee ble batween the able and the ailly. 


oughtful men, too, are aware that it is the | 


clever girls, not the simpletons, who are free 
from the senseless extravagance which is, 
perhaps, of all foibles which are not ex- 
actly vices, the most permanently irrita- 
ting in wives. That thing, at least, culture 
has done for the ry of cultured 
women—it has taught them how to count. 
The immense majority of cultivated girls are 
economical. Frugality is the road to independ- 
ence. They could not live their lives if they 
cost their fathers too much, and they learn to 
know the value of money, and to avoid debt 
with horror. They are not, perhaps, devoted 
to ‘“‘ housekeeping " as some of the unlettered 
are, meaning, three times out of five, endless 
and harassing interference with their servants ; 
but they can keep house, when they know 
their incomes, at an outlay well within them. 
Men know what it is to be bored. There is no 
hore on earth equal to the woman who can 


matinee—of | 
the Lieut.- | 


Harry Rich, | 
onductor, are | 
performance | 


The ballad singers will be | 
Baxter, J. A. | 


ill-tempered, | 
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neither talk nor listen, who has no mental in 
terests in common with her husband. It is 
true that cultured girls may be too frank of 
speech and contradict a man too openly, caus- 
ing him to think that she is trying to ‘‘ put 
him down.” The habit is a mere gesture in 
reality, a colt’s kick of pleasure in the free 
field, and not a sign of vicious temper ; but it 
constantly ruins a bright girl’s chances, and 
has done much to create in society an impres- 
sion which is, on the evidence of facts, entirely 
unfounded. Cultivated girls have, in fact, a 
trick of thinking that argument is conversa- 
tion, and that contradiction shows mental 
fearlessness—a trick which men, even tolerant 
men, never quite like. 


_—_————__LOE—— 


A Careful Young Man. 
Mrs. Chinner—Why does youn 
always knock at the door when 


call on you? 
Miss Chinner—He’s afraid if he comes with a 


ring I'll regard it as a proposal. 


Mr. Gurley 
e comes to 


Estranged. 
Howell—Why does Fuller avoid Hobson 
now? They used to be inseparable. 
Powell—They were hypnotized on the stage 
last week, and the professor told Fuller that 
he wasa grain of corn and Hobson that he 


was a chicken. 


APTERNOON’S BASE 


\j 


| 
As ‘ 


hay 1, 


What a comfort to be able to get through 
the week’s washing in the forenoon and have 
the afternoon to one’s self. ‘‘Sunlight Soap” 
enables you to dothis. No hard work; lovely 
white clothes ; nice soft hands! ‘What can be 


more desirable? Try ‘‘ Surlight.” 


DENTISTRY. 


R, A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 





Telephone 2278. 





MEDICAL. 


NDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


DF PALMER oe 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 3¢d Door from Yonge Street. 


D®: Cc. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungins 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronic 
difficult or obscure diseases. 
LADIES—AH displacements and eniargemente of the 
womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 
Specialties— Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 
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leng h. It should be grown in 


Sarderuvihw Scand 


PONDEROSA T 


AND BOTH 


GLORY and PROFIT “va” 


PCF -TOMATO. 


so valuablethat we paid $260 last year for the NAME alone when sold under the No. ‘*400.’” 
rhis year we think more of it than ever and to aid in making its merits still wider known 
we have doubled the amount ci the money prizes. 


NOW THEN E£ok i802 We OrFER $500.00 


for the heaviest single fruits raised from seedsof Ponderosa bought in 1802 in our sealed 
Full details in Catalogue mentioned below, where also its fine qualities are told at 


NIGHT. 


R. Walker & Sons’ 
Greatest Sale 


any idea of profit for the next two weeks. 
the word profit out of consideration. 

We have a lot (far too many) of very choice TEA 
GOWNS, tastefully designed and well made, which we offer 
this week at $6.90 and $8.75, worth double the money. 

We have also a room full of WRAPPERS, in Flannel 
and other durable materials. They must be sold. Come 

.and get a bargain. Say from $3 to $6. 

Our stock of DRESSES in selling rapidly. Any gar- 
ment in stock this week can be had at exactly half price, 
whether in Ladies’, Misses’ or Children’s. 

Why worry about dressmakers and sewing girls whem 
garments can be bought for what is charged for making in 
mest cases ? 

Come in early in the week and look through our stock 
of DRESSING JACKETS, silk or flannel BLOUSES, 
serviceable JERSEYS and every description of Undercloth- 
ing. All reduced away down. 

Take the Elevator to the First Floor. 


R. Walker & Sons 


33, 35, 37 and 39 King Street East 


NOTHING 


ON 


FARTH 


Sold by all Reliable Druggists 
Berlin Chemical Co. 


Telephone to 1127 


and have your laundry go to the 


“PARISIAN” 


Head Office and Works—67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West. 
N. B.—Our drivars wear uniform cap with initials P. S. L. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 
and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 
8a.m.tol0 p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


€5 £0. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adclaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


BINGHAM’S 
TASTELESS EMULSION 


COD LIVER OIL 


Easily taken by invalide and children, and readily aseimi- 
lated by the weakest stomach. 

Physicians who have examined a sample now on exhi- 
bition under the microscope at 


Bingham's Pharmacy, 100 Yonge St. 


Pronounce it to be the finest extant. 
Contains more Pure Cod Liver Oil than any other Emul- 
sion on the market. 


$1.00 SIZE, 765c. 


S ona very cold day the Mercury in the Thermometer 
drops clear out of sight, so it is with us as regards 


We simply drop 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Birthr. 


THOMPSON—Oa. Jan. 23, Mre. Arthur Thompson, 649 
Church street—a daughter. 
MACGREGOR —Jan. 20. Mrs. M. MacGregor—a daughter. 
COX—Jan. 21, Mra. R. Gregory Cox—a son. 
MANLEY—Jan. 20, Mre. Fred F. Manley—a son. 
TOLCHARD—Jan. 13, Mrs. H. Tolohard—a son. 
SWEENY—Jan 21, Mre. Sweeny—a daughter. 
LESTER—Jan 2, Mre. Marcus T. Lester—a daughter. 
BATES— Jan. 22, Mrs. W. H Bates—a daughter. 
MARTIN—Jan. 23, Mrs. Kirwin Martin- a son. 
MYLES— Jan. 19, Mre. Richard Mylee—a daughter. 


Marriages. 
CHIDLEY—GREIG—Jan. 27, J. W. Ohidley to Libbie 
reig. 
CAMPBELL-— RITCHIE—Jan. 13, Wm. Campbell to Eliza- 
beth Ritchie. 
HOLMES—KORMANN—Jan. 26, Arthur Holmes to 


Madeline Kormann. 
LITTTE—COOPER— Jan. 20, Thomas A. Little to Annie 


Cooper. 
McDONALD—CAMPBELL—Jan. 20, W. A. McDonald to 
Emma Campbell. 
ROBINSON—FERGUSON—Jan. 21, James Robinson to 
Mary J. Ferguson. 
MILLS—HO WELL—Jan, 20, W. J. Mills to Kate A. Howell. 
he “tnt 9 ane 20, J. W. Tisdall tc Margaret 
iunkett. 


CURES NERVOUS HEADACHE 


=" PHENOLINE 


The Great German Headache Powder 


OPIATES Instant relief 
NOt 


ANTi-PYRINE 
Agents 


HUMBUG 
Wanted 
Price 25 and 50 Cents 
Berlin, Ont. 


Deaths. guaranteed. 

WALKER—At 20 Brunswick avenue, on January 2’, 
Mamie Searles Walker, beloved wife of Mr. James R. 
Walker, and eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs J. G. 
Kennedy, azed 33 years. 

YOUNG—Jan. 23, Margaret H. B Young, aged 69 

STEVENS—Jan., Robert Stevens, aged 45. 

GINN—Jan 24, E‘izabeth P. Ginn, aged 53. 

DUNN—Jan., Mary Dunn, aged &6 

MAUGHAN —Jan. 20, Sophia Maughan, aged 68. 

HARR1SON—Jan. 20, Henry Pisrce Harris »n, aged 46. 

HOLCROFI—Jan. 21, Jennie Mason Holcroft. 

( LARKE—Jan. 21, Catharine Clarke, aged 62 

CLUBINE—Jan., 20, Ezra Ciubine, aged 63 

WALTON—Jan. 21, Mary A. Walton, aged 75 

LUSTY—Jan., Surdouia Lusty, aged 89 

BURNS—J an. 21, Theresa Acton Burns, aged 55 

CAVAN—Jan. 18, the Dowager Countess of Cavan, aged 74. 

MARSH ALL—Jan., Samuel Marshall, aged 82. 

STE VART—Jan. 20, Rev. Wm. Stewart, aged 89, 

INNES — Kenosha, Wis., Hugh Innes. 

CARTER—Jan. 17. Henry Rowland Carter, aged 38. 

DIXON—Jan. 16, James Dixon, eged 3. 

ZWICK —Jan. 20, William H. Z vick. 

HALL—Jan. 19, De. Robert Hall, aged 73 

FLE UING—Jan. 23 Alex Fleming, aged 55. 

K4AY—Jan. 21, William Kay, aged 81. 

ROUSE—Jan. 24, Israel Rouse, aged 4 months. 

BLAIN—Jan. 27, Hulda Lee Blain, aged 28 

FORBES—Jan. 27, Sarah Forbes, aged 42 


LIMOGES 


WHITE FRENCH CHINA 


FOR DECORATING, 


A. D. Coffee Cups and Saucers 
Bread and Butter Plates 
Salad Sets 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street.’ 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v. 


THIS MONTH 


As an assistance to re- 
ducing our stock we will 
during this month of De- 
cember offer the whole 
of our large assortment 
of Brass Goods, in Fire 
Irons, Coal Hods, Um- 
brella Stands, Andirons, 
Lamps, etc., Jelly Moulds, 
Tongue Moulds, Agate 
Ware, Copper Ware and 
all other description of 
household necessities at 
a 25 per cent. discount. 
The stock is splendidly 
assorted and new. With 
this reduction off our al- 
ready low prices there 
can be no question as to 
their being lower than 
ever before offered in 
this city. ‘Around the 
Corner” is already so 
well known that it is only 
necessary to make this 
intimation to ensure a 
call from every intending 
purchaser. 





Ice Cream Sets 
Fish Services 
Vases, Flower Pots, &¢. 


WEDDING GIFIS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2137 


109 King Street West, Toronto 


OMATO 


Toronto Carpet 
Cleaning Co. 
Office and Works, 44 Lombard St. 


When you want your Carpets taken up, 
Cleaned or Layed; your Furniture Repaired, 
Mattresses Made Over, or Feathers Reno- 
vated, 


Call up Telephone 2686 


and you will receive prompt attention. 


FRBE DELIVERY 

y/ i PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 
TT calles 

Bs /UVeER : 
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because the essential features of EARLINESS, SIZE, WEIGHT, COLOR, SOLIDITY and 


JALITY, that make the ideal Tomato, this Ponderosa variety possesses in the superlative 
Delicate persons will always prefer it because it is nearly seedless. 


Price per packet 20c, 6 packets for $1, 12 packets for $1.76, 25 packets for $3. 
tend FREE, cur CATALO 


for the GARDEN, (which alone costs us 25 cents) provided you will state where you 
This Catalogue of 150 pages is bound in illuminated covers, 


egree. 


DON’T FORCET, 


send 


saw this advertisement. 


and is the largest and handsomest ever issued. 
and colored plates of all that is new and desirable in SEEDS and PLA 
if Catalogue alone is wanted, we will <— on receipt of 2g cts., which amount 


PETER HENDERSON & CO 


35 & 37 Cortlandt Street, NEW YORK. 


irom 


can be deducted on first order 


Cata 


Diamond Rings 


and Jewelry 


See our stock of all the latest 
novelties suitable for 


.—~ Christmas Presents 
GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King 8t. E., opp. Toronto St. 
Out this out and we will accept it ae One Dollar Oash on 
a purchase ¢f $20 or over. Only one accepted on each 
purchase’! 


cket or more we will 
UE of EVERYTHING 


HA. COLLINS & GO. 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St, West 
(Around the corner from Yonge St.) 


OPP. GRAND OPERA HUUSE 


Itis replete with many engravings 
NTS. 


Postage stamps accepted as cash. 





